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Supervisor-elect    J.   M.    Litchfield    inter- 
viewed, and  said: 

'Mr.  Talbert's  action  Beems  to  me  like  that  of  a 
"cs»2y  m»n.  I  can  prove  by  several  wilnedge» 
"that  he  called  here  recently  and  informed  me 
"that  I  should  not  take  my  seat  until  those  railroad 
"ftanehises  art  passed." 


OLD  MOTHER  HUBBARD,  LOCKED  UP  HER  CUPBOARD,  TO  SPOIL  THE  CAT'S  LAPPLVG  HER  MILK. 
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SALMI  MORSE,     -     -    Managing  Editor. 


Maligxaxt  people,  jealous  of  our  presump- 
tion, to  throw  upon  the  world  a  Christmas 
issue  unheard  of  in  the  annals  of  journalisiu, 
try  to  make  believe  that  it  is  all  bosh;  but 
the  public  are  seriously  requested  to  believe 
in  what  we  promise.  We  stake  the  future 
of  our  journal  upon  our  statement,  and  the 
Wasp  shall  live.  Ed.  Wasp. 


A  coxsciEXTious  journal,  when  properly  ap- 
preciated by  its  readers,  is  apt  to  be  placed 
between  unpleasant  fires.  Not  a  mail,  but 
brings  us  flattering  remarks  such  as  we  an- 
nex to  this,  which,  were  we  to  publish  them 
all,  would  only  impose  upon  our  patrons 
with  advertisements  for  ourselves.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  is  an  act  of  great  injustice  to 
those  who  give  us  space  for  praise,  not  to 
acknowledge  it  in  the  usual  way.  It  places 
us  in  the  position  before  remarked,  and  as 
brave  men,  we  will  incur  the  risk  of  dis- 
pleasure for  once  from  the  one  fire. 

"The  Wasp,  of  which  we  have  had  occa- 
sion to  speak  in  unqualified  terms  of  praise 
many  times  heretofore,  is  outdoing  itself  of 
late.  Keller  wields  as  free  and  pungent  a 
pencil  as  Nast.  Every  line  tells  its  story, 
pointed  and  complete.  Keller's  faces  of 
characters  introduced  in  his  illustrations  of 
the  times — political  and  otherwise — are  not 
caricatures,  but  good  portraits.  The  new 
editor  has  improved  the  style  of  the  letter 
press  largely  and  the  Wasp  should  receive 
the  warm  support  of  all  classes." — Foot-HiU 
Ti'lin'jH. 


THE  SWORD  OF  DAMOCLES. 

Any  artifice  or  practice  which  misleads 
another,  is  deception,and  deception  is  one  of 
the  most  censurable  crimes  in  the  annals  of 
guilt.  There  is  all  the  difference  between 
the  bold  operator  and  the  rascally  trickster, 
that  there  is  between  the  daring  highwayman 
and  the  petty  larcenist. 

Anything  said  or  done,  or  the  advising  of 
others  to  say  or  do,  which  is  from  the  beaten 
path  of  honest  rectitude  is  a  damnable  crime;  a 
sneak,  who  to  avoid  being  caught,  creeps  be- 
hind an  unsuspecting  ambulator  and  steals  his 
handkerchief  from  him  behind  his  back,  is  a 
thousand  times  more  reprehensible  than  he 
who  faces  you  on  the  open  road,  and,  with 
weapon  in  hand,  opposes  the  weapon  in  yours 
and  demands  of  you  to  deliver  or  die. 

When  appearing  in  the  capacity  of  the  lat- 
ter, as  he  meets  us  face  to  face,  with  due  notice 
of  his  coming,  boldly  announcing  his  inten- 
tion and  uttering  the  words  "deliver  or  die!" 
we  can  well  afford  to  forgive  Denis  Kearney, 
nay  we  could  even  admire  his  boldness,  were 
it  not  that  we  are  assured  that  it  is  but 
empty  bombast  and  aerial  fanfaronade.  But 
when  we  see  a  fellow  standing  np  in  open 
court,  having  the  boldness  to  assert  that  he 
had  advised  a  woman  of  self-alleged  taint  to 
participate  at  compromising  a  felony  and  to  go 
with  the  fruits  thereof;  either  to  a  sister  State 
or  to  a  foreign  land,  and  there  impose  herself 
upon  some  honest  man,  entirely  different 
to  what  she  is,  to  the  irremediable  ruin  of 
both  upon  discovery,  we  mean  to  say  there 
is  no  blacker  villainy  in  type,  in  any  nook  of 
God's  round  earth. 

When  openly  avowing  Jacobin  principles 
at  Horticultural  Hall,  we  felt  thankful  for 
the  folly  of  his  boldness,  for  it  immediately 
placed  us  on  oar  guard.  Our  Chinese  em- 
ploying cigar  manufacturers  instantly  placed 
themselves  in  a  position  to  meet  the  shock, 
come  whencesoever  it  may,  and  Mr.  Kearney 
and  his  blood-sucking  tribe  may  as  well 
know  that  at  the  assassination  of  the  first 
one,  no  quarters  will  be  yielded  to  a  full 
hundred  of  his.  That  is  the  honest  price, 
law  abiding  citizens  place  upon  their  heads. 
When  he  uttered  the  libellous  words,  refer- 
ring to  the  decision  of  Judge  Wright  averse 
to  his  interests,  and  the  interests  of  those 
officials  elect,  who  in  consequence  of  legal 
decision  might  be  debarred  from  taking  their 
seats,  he  said: 

"We  will  seat  every  ofiicer  elected  by 
the  Workingmen  at  the  last  election,  in 
spite  of  every  Judge  or  decision  of  any 
court  this  side  of  H — 1." 

We  admired  his  pluck,  condemned  his  folly 
for  dreaming  of  a  possible  chance  to  ac- 
complish so  Quixotish  an  idea,  and  only 
laughed  at  the  nonsense  when  he  further 
added : 

"The  only  way  to  do  this,  is  by  carrying 

knives   to   cut   the   throats  of  the  b y 

thieves." 

Yet,  although  we  laughed  at  it  as  at  any  other 
brag,  we  nevertheless  remembered  the  old 
adage  "in  time  of  peace  prepare  for  war," 
and  on  the  First  of  December  coming,  Mr. 
Dennis  Kearney  is  at  liberty  to  do  all  he  may 


think  fit  against  law  and  order.  If  we  shall  not 
be  prepared  to  meet  him,  then  the  fault  will 
be  ours. 

This  is  all  very  well  as  far  as  it  goes  when 
viewed  in  the  light  of  a  bold  highwayman, 
but  when  considered  as  a  sbirri,  a  grope  in 
the  dark,  a  toe  stepper  of  the  Fagan  school 
discipline,  a  hoodlum  Nix  my  dollyist,  no 
more  the  unconscionable  braggist  of  the 
Sand-lot,  but  a  sneak  in  a  prisoner's  cell  of- 
fering to  make  a  financial  adjustment  of  a 
serious  offence  against  the  law,  against  the 
honest  law-abiding  and  confiding  citizens  of 
a  sister  State,  or  against  the  innocent  and 
unsuspecting  subjects  of  a  friendly  power, 
the  chameleon  appears  in  colors  of  quite  a 
different  sort.  When  we  find  Mary  Kelly 
asserting  upon  the  witness  stand  that 

"She  was  visited  in  her  cell  in  the  City 
Prison  by  Denis  Kearney  and  advised  to 
leave  the  city  for  Australia" — 

or  in  his  own  words  upon  being  examined 
upon  the  witness  stand: 

"I  said,  'do  you  love  Mr.  McDonald?'  she 
said,  'yes,  but  not  so  much  as  before.'  I 
said,  'you  are  a  young  woman  and  pretty 
good  looking.  The  best  thing  you  can  do 
is  to  go  to  Oregon  or  Australia,  with  some 
money  in  your  pocket,  and  get  married  to 
some  man  \vho  will  never  susjxct  tchat  has 
happened.  She  thought  it  was  a  good  idea. 
She  said  she  would  not  go  to  Australia, 
but  icould  be  n-illing  to  go  to  Oregon' ." 

Our  mind  stands  aghast  at  the  rascally  pro- 
position, the  very  pocket  handkerchief  thiev- 
ing of  the  comparisons  we  have  quoted.  A 
dirty  and  vile  imposition,  an  unprincipled 
piece  of  villainy  without  comparison,  to  im- 
pose upon  an  unsuspecting  hard  working  and 
may  be  religiously  inclined  man, this  wretch, 
who  in  open  court  avowed  (she  bears  the 
stain  whether  the  scandal  has  foundation  or 
not)  that 

"McDonald  took  liberties  with  her  on  va- 
rious occasions,  and  that  matters  progres- 
sed in  this  state  until  Christmas  Day,  1876, 
which  marked  another  addition  to  that 
tale,  which  is  as  old  as  man's  perfidy  and 
woman's  weakness." 

Workingmen  of  Oregon!  what  opinion 
have  you  now  of  the  Workingmen's  leader 
here,  who,  for  the  inducement  of  a  fee  of 
some  paltry  dollars,  as  alleged  by  Mary  Kel- 
ly on  the  witness  stand,  would  have  palmed 
off  a  sullied  piece  of  rag  upon  you  for  a  piece  of 
bran  new  linen?  What  confidence,  what  re- 
liance can  you  now  place  in  anything  he 
says  or  does,  in  aaything  he  said  or  did  ? 
Is  this  fit  company  for  Mr.  I.  S.  Kalloch  to 
keep?  Will  such  a  disreputable  connection 
redound  to  the  credit  of  the  father,  the  future 
Chief  Magistrate  of  our  city  ?  The  keei^ing 
of  such  company  was  the  cause  of  hanging 
young  Thurtle,  the  son  of  the  Mayor  of  Nor- 
wich, England,  whom  his  own  father  had 
the   onerous   task   to   commit  without  bail. 

And  now,  Workingmen  of  California, for  you 

we  have  but  little  to  add,  two  lines  from  the 

poet  Dryden  coupled  to  the  foregoing   is  all 

your  good  sense  will  require: 

"But  now,  when  time  has  made  the  [impostor  plain, 
What  new  delusion  charms  your  cheated  eyes  again?" 

*Spectemur  agendo. 


*Let  all  be  judged  nccoi-ding  to  their  actions. 


THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 
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TEACHING    YOUNG    IDEAS    HOW  TO  SHOOT. 


Supervisor-elect  Litchfield  was  present  by 
invitation  of  the  Water  Committee  on  Mon- 
day evening,  in  place  of  Mr.  Talbert.  dis- 
charged. 

We  are  very  sorry  about  that.  We  had 
great  hopes  in  Mr.  Supervisor-elect  Litch- 
field, and  do  wish  that  Talbert  had  been  re- 
tained until  the  general  sweeping  of  all  the 
filth  of  new  City  Hall,  when  no  pernicious 
model  or  bad  example  would  be  remaining, 
to  teach  the  ideas  of  the  young  elects  how 
to  use  municipal  weapons  to  personal  profit. 
So  far  are  we  friendly  disposed  to  all  the 
newly  elected  members,  but  particularly 
to  Mr.  Litchfield,  and  so  convinced  are  we 
of  his  honest  intentions  and  confidence,  that 
we  did  hope,  Talbort,  who  for  his  sake  has 
been  discharged,  had  been  still  retained  in 
his  situation  until  the  term  for  discharging 
of  the  entire  batch  would  give  the  whole  of 
the  elect  a  chance  for  a  new  deal,  without 
the  opportunity  of  taking  a  hand  at  the  old. 
We  regret  this  much. 

There  need  be  no  routine  i^ractice 
observed  to  become  a  patriot  or  a  genius.  A 
pickpocket  and  housebreaker  requires  expe" 
rience  to  become  an  expert.  Mr.  Litchfield 
now,  may  imbibe  certain  red  tape  routine, 
which  may  have  a  tendency  to  interfere  with 
the  purity  of  his  laid  down  intentions.  As 
for  the  man  Talbert,  he  has  been  most  igno- 
minously  snubbed  from  position  to  make  it 
worth  our  while  to  dwell  upon  it  much.  All 
the  Wasp  now  hopes,  is,  that  his  wages  may 
be  fully  paid  to  his  date  of  service.  His  own 
acts  have  furnished  him  with  a  character 
which  makes  it  highly  probable  that 
he  will  again  succeed  to  another  muni- 
cipal situation. 

But  Litchfield  ought  to  have  kept  away 
from  all  contaminating  influences.  He  was 
pure  and  may  still  remain  so,  but  would  cer- 
tainly have  entered  entirely  untainted  upon 
his  duties, if  he  would  only  have  kept  himself 
aloof  from  all  pernicious  influences  until  his 
proper  time  had  come.  But  Talbert's  fate, 
kicked  out  and  done  for,  without  his  com- 
munication having  the  common  civility  allot- 
ted to  it  of  being  only  formally  read  even,  has 
a  lesson  in  it,  which  should  stand  for  monitor 
to  all  office  holders  whose  actions  attach  taint 
to  their  record. 

Farewell!    a  long  farewell  to  all  my  greatness! 

This  is  the  state  of  man:  to-day  he  puts  forth 

And  bears  his  blushing  honors  thick  upon  him; 

The  third  day  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost 

And,  when  he   thinks,  good   easy  man,  full  surely 

His  greatness  is  a  ripening,  nips  his  root 

And  then  falls,  as  I  do.  —  Wolsey. 

And  we  hope  like  Wolsey,  Mr.  Talbert  will 
see  the  folly  of  being  too  great  a  brag,  and  of 
trying  to  interpose  obstacles  where  common 
sense  and  righteous  judgment  counselled  to 
the  contrary,  and  that  in  his  future  career, 
which  cannot  but  remain  in  the  obscurity  he 
has  justly  earned, he  will  profit  by  the  moral, 
which,  like  wanton  boys,  venturing  too  far 
into  the  sea  upon  the  fickle  support  of  frail 
bladders  only,  which  when  they  break  under 
them,  as  they  ■  are  sure  to  do,  leave 
the  foolhardy  swimmer  to  flounder  helpless, 
unpitied  and  despised. 
We  reiterate,  that  we  have  great  hopes  in 


our  new  Mayor  and  new  Board  of   Supervis- 
ors,and  in  fact  in  all  the  newly  elected  officers, 
and  we  feel  proud  of  the  passive  attitude    of 
our  law-abiding  city,  which  quietly    sits   by, 
watching  its   most  valuable   franchises  and 
contracts   temporarily   disposed   of,    in   full 
confidence  of  obtaining  just  and  early    resti- 
tution, when  the  new  order  of  affairs  will  take 
place.     The  circumstance  reminds  us,    how- 
ever, of  the  meekness  of  him,  who  in  estima- 
tion for  the  extreme  lassitude   of   his   exces- 
sive softness  of  temper  said:  "You  have  cal- 
umniated my  daughters,  reviled  my   sisters, 
and  sullied  the  reputation  of  my  wife.      Pil- 
fered all  my   worldly   havings,   undermined 
my  business  standing,  ruined  my  mercantile 
credit,  and  lastly  kicked  me  out,  spit  in   my 
face,    and    called    me  a  liar.     Add  but  one 
insult  more   and  you'll   rouse  the  dormant 
lion  within   m(."      Only   this   and   nothing 
more : 

"Sublati  cauna  tollitur  effectas."* 


'The  cause  being  removad  the  effect  ceases. 


a  lady  takes  you  out,  count  upon  being  taken 
in.  When  you  take  a  cold,  it  is  the  cold 
which  takes  you.  You  may  take  a  reason- 
able amount  of  drinks,  but  in  the  end  the 
drinks  will  take  you. 

The  Wasp  loves  to  be  in  good  company. 
Although  he  has  composed  since  he  can  re- 
member composition,  yet  his  best  works  ap- 
pear now  in  this  journal.  Fielding's  and 
Cervantes'  best  works  are  their  last  produc- 
tions. 

Men  who  are  fit  to  be  kings,  are  kings  fit 
to  be  men.  The  more  a  woman  is  domestic, 
the  more  she  is  fit  to  be  a  queen,  the  more 
she  is  fit  to  be  a  queen,  the  less  domestic  she 

is. 

The  Board  of  Supervisors  have  concluded 
not  to  entertain  any  further  proposition  iot 
railroads,  until  all  the  available  thorough- 
fares of  San  Francisco  are  disposed  of. 

The  Wasp  is  racy  because  it  receives  en- 
couragement, and  spicy  without  spying  into 
private  affairs;  it  deals  with  public  matters 
only,  no  matter  what  its  nature. 

Mary  Kelly  says,  she  don't  love  Mac  as 
she  used  to;  to  judge  from  Mac's  action,  it  is 
a  case  of  ditto,  ditto. 

If  it  can  be  proren  that  Mary  Kelly  is 
given  to  blackmaZe,  Mark  McDonald  is  inno- 
cent—  he  is  white. 

Frank  Mayo  is  to  sew  up  the  rents  of  the 
California  Theatre.    May  you  succeed  Frank! 


It  is  refreshing  to  see  a  tailor  with  scare- 
crow pants  to  his  crooked  shanks,  brag  of  his 
high  art  in  that  particular  branch  of  tailor- 
ing; or  a  dyspeptic  doctor  defend  the  "pathy" 
of  his  particular  predilection;  or  a  bald 
headed  barber  recommend  his  own  invented 
hair  restorer;  ov  a  politician  to  declare  upon 
his  honor;  or  a  company  director  to  vouch 
upon  his  soul,  or  an  editor  to  assure  you 
upon  his  verity — we  have  been  all  over  there, 
bah!— 

Boucicault  and  Byron  are  the  successful 
playwrights  of  the  age;  had  either  met  the 
success  Shakespeare  did  with  Othello,  the 
world  had  been  peopled  with  tawny  heroes. 
Louis  Blanc  s.ays  of  them,  "most  of  the  dif- 
ference in  the  various  soups  is  the  length  of 
time  of  their  cooking.  Two  hours  makes 
Consomme;  1\  hours  Napoleon;  2|^  Pompa- 
dour; 2|  Conde,  and  so  on  with  the  slightest 
possible  change  of  ingredients  added. 

Lavater,  who  in  the  world  of  physiognomy 
is  what  Shakenpeare  is  to  poetry,  remarked 
upon  some  poetry  he  had  read,  "from  such  a 
nose  I  should  have  expected  better  lines  " 
This  is  all  Shakespeare  needed  to  have  ex- 
celled himself,  as  much  as  he  excelled  all 
others. 

When  you  take  advantage  off  a  fellow,  you 
actually  put  your  advantage  on  him.     When 


Since  the  Carnival  is  over 
but  it  was  overdone  all  over. 


it   is   all   done. 


A  b  ker's  dozen  is  thirteen,   yet  a   dozen 
bakers  are  but  twelve. 


Enough  of  "Ughs"  for  Once. 

John  B.  Gough  of  Marlborough  lectured 
to  the  people  with  the  eloquence  of 
Vaughan,  and  zeal  of  Willoughby,  through 
every  clough  and  borough,  from  Connaught 
to  Poughkeepsie. 

He  taught  the  people  how  they  ought  to 
go  through  life,  so  dearly  bought,  and 
fraught  with  naught  but  sore  temptations  all 
unsought,  drinking  only  of  the  draught  that 
flows  into  the  trough,  under  boughs,  where 
gentle  breezes  sough. 

The  doughty  little  man,  can  he  a  thought 
desire  of  aught  but  of  the  joy  that  he  has 
brought  to  millions,  still  struggling,  but  for 
him,  in  the  "slough  of  despond  ?" 

The  happy,  laughing  plough-boy,  though 
tired  enough  after  his  thorough  well-wrought 
task,  has  listened  to  his  appeals;  the  wound- 
ed soldier,  when  a  hard  fought  battle  earned 
for  him  a  furlough;  the  farmer  in  a  time  of 
drought;  consumptive  Hugh,  who  caught  a 
tyrant  when  but  striving  'gainst  a  cough; 
the  rough  and  tough  hiccoughing  sailor;  the 
Britisher  from  lake  or  lough;  the  baker  from 
his  pile  of  dough ;  the  haughty  chieftain  and 
his  daughters  drinking  usquebaugh;  and  all 
the  naughty,  bad  and  low,  have  heard  the 
words  of  John  B.  Gough,  and  how  he 
slaughters  old  King  Alcohol. 


276 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


A  RECORD  OF  WRECKED  ROCKS  as  seen  by  the  "WASP," 

FKOM 

Kedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  aud  Dogs. 


The  death  of  A.bd  el  Kader,  announces  the 
passing  away  of  one  of  those  lustrous  mete- 
ors which  now  and  then,  shoot  to  prominence 
from  out  the  rooted  constellation  of  the  ori- 
ental sky,  dazzling  by  a  surprising  train  of 
brilliant  sheen,  and  obscuring  all  surround- 
ings by  its  distinguished  halo. 

The  veins  of  the  wild,  but  patriotic  child- 
ren of  Afric  and  of  Asia,  still  throb  with 
the  tawny  blood  of  those,  who  were  already 
great  in  those  days 

"when  there  were  giants  in  the  earth," 

—Gm.  IV.  4. 

and  who  with  no  little  pride   boast   of   their 

pedigree  even  now,  as  far  back  as 

"Jabal.    ■who   was  the  father  of  such  as  dwell  in 
tents,  and  of  such  us  have  cattle." 

—Gen.  VI.  20. 

Exalted  acts  of  wisdom  and  of  valor,  since 
time  out  of  mind,  have  gained  prominence 
upon  record,  and  Abd  el  Kader  has  earned 
front  rank  in  both,  among  those  whose  re- 
cord needs  no  mention  beyond  their  names; 
yet  there  were  many,  whom  general  record 
has  not  rewarded  to  their  merit,  and  one  of 
these  neglected  spirits  of  the  sunny  sands,  it 
is  now  our  task  to  wake  for  general  sympathy. 
We  introduce 

FAKIR-DIN,  THE  EMIR  Of  BEYROOT. 
The  Druses,  a  people  semi-Mahomedan 
with  an  admixture  of  Christian  blood,  who  ob- 
serve circumcision  and  venerate  the  cross 
jointly,  are  a  powerful  tribe  and  occupy  the 
mountain  ranges,  where  the  river  Adonis 
takes  its  source;  so  named  after  him  who  was 
killed  by  a  wild  boar.  And  because  this 
river  at  times  phenomenally  runs  red,  and 
mostly  during  spring  freshets,  which  happen 
simultanously  with  the  time  the  patron 
deity  was  gored  to  death  by  a  boar,  it  is 
palmed  off  upon  the  credulous  as  running  with 
the  blood  of  Adonis,  in  comemoration  of  the 
tragic  event.  And  although  there  are  no  pro- 
fessed heathens  there,  yet  both  Christian  and 
Mohamedan  hold  the  fact  in  extreme  ven- 
eration. 

At  the  source  of  this  river,  where  the  rem- 
nant of  Christian  fillibusters  were  routed  to 
a  last  stand  by  the  conquering  Saracens,  and 
where  the  main  body  of  crusaders  were  cruelly 
abandoned  to  their  own  shift,  these  found 
shelter  and  safety  and  hope. 

Despairing  of  ever  seeing  their  native  land 
again,  and  intermarrying  with   native   Arab 


tribes,  they  soon  succumbed  to  the  inroads 
of  native  usage,  and  ultimately  turned  out 
neither  one  thing  nor  the  other. 

But  man  has  to  govern  and  be  governed, 
so  a  dynasty  necessarily  sprang  up  out  of 
their  midst,  which  ultimately  gave  the  world 
the  renowned  Emir  Fakir-Din,  the  fourth  of 
his  hou.se  and  the  most  refined  barbarian  of 
all  history. 

Chronology  is  silent  how  Fakir-Din  came 
to  have  spent  his  early  youth  in  Italy,  but 
the  ruins  he  left  behind  him  at  once  refute 
all  doubt  upon  the  matter.  They  are  the 
most  marvellous  evidence  of  a  most  marvel- 
lous spirit,  and  but  for  an  untimely  check  to 
a  oareer  unprecedented  of  its  kind,  it  would 
have  been  a  matter  of  philosophical  specula- 
tion, u2)on  present  results,  had  Fakir-Din 
been  allowed  full  sway  to  the  indomitable 
bent  of  his  enlightened  ambition. 

Educated  in  the  sciences  of  the  day,  with 
a  full  knowledge  of  European  military  tac- 
tics and  excessive  fondness  for  the  fine  arts, 
is  it  a  wonder  that  the  pent  up  mountain 
fastnesses  with  their  defiant  and  unapproach- 
able passes,  had  lost  their  charm  for  him  and 
made  him  pant  for  extension  more  in  accord- 
ance with  the  expanded  views  of  his  genius? 

The  range  of  mountains  which  immured 
the  enterprising  Emir,  are  to  this  day 
the  heritage  of  his  family,  although  tributary 
to  the  Sultan,  and  take  in  the  immense  tract 
lying  between  Castravan  and  Carmel,  and 
are  situated  near  ancient  Zidon,  not  far  from 
which  commence  the  border  lines  of  the 
Holy  Land.  This  partition  was  particularly 
allotted  to  the  tribe  of  Asher 

24  And  the  fifth  lot  came  oiit  for  the  tribe  of  the 
children  of  Asher  according  to  their  families: 

20  «  *  ♦  ajkJ  reaches  to  Carmel  westward, 
and  to  Shihor-libnath. 

28  And  Hebron,  and  Rehobf  and  Hammon,  and 
Kanah,  even  unto  great  Zidon. 

— Jonhua,  xix. 

but  who  never  thoroughly  mastered  their 
situation,  having  lived  in  continual  molesta- 
tation  of  one  another  with  the  border  Ca- 
naanites. 

1  •  ►  «  ^jj J  J  gjjj^  J  ^j[j  neyg).  })i-eak  my 
covenant  with  you. 

2  And  ye  shall  make  no  league  with  the  inhabi- 
tants of  this  land;  ye  shall  throw  down  their 
altars:  but  ye  have  not  obeyed  my  voice: 
why  hav3  ye  done  this? 

3  Wherefore  I  also  said,  I  will  not  drive  them 
out  from  before  you;  but  they  shall  be  as 
thorns  in  your  sides,  and  their  gods  shall  be 
a  snare  unto  you.  —  Jud;ies,  ii. 


Emir  Fakir-Din,  a  wonderful  exception 
to  heroes  generally,  rather  sought  to  aggran- 
dize possessions  by  purchase  and  diplomacy 
than  through  the  doubtful  issues  of  con- 
quests. He  succeeded  by  this  means  to  in- 
gratiate himself  and  acquire  vast  possessions 
away  down  into  the  broad  plains,  embracing 
the  immense  range  of  sea  coast,  stretching 
between  Beyroot  and  Acra,  both  of  which 
cities  he  founded,  taking  in  Zidon  or  Sidon, 
and  hosts  of  places  between,  making  Bey- 
root his  capital. 

He  was  elaborate  in  everything,  was  the 
Athenian  Timon  in  Syria,  until  rousing  the 
jealousy  of  Sultan  Morat,  who  became  fear- 
ful lest  the  rapidly  growing  power  of  the 
Emir,  might  in  the  end,  prove  a  canker  in  the 
empire,  he  fell  upon  him  with  vast  power  and 
effectually  drove  him  back  to  his  mountain 
fastnesses,  where  the  Emir  had  the  first  op- 
portunity to  make  a  defiant  stand,  and  where 
his  descendants  hold  their  own  to  this  day. 
Beyroot  was  in  great  favor  with  Emperor 
Augustus,  it  is  the  Julia  Felix  of  Eoman  his- 
tory, and  has  numerous  inscriptions  on  Ro- 
man tablets  to  this  day.  It  is  delightfully 
situated  on  the  Mediterranean  Sea,  its  plains 
being  almost  on  a  level  with  the  water,  and 
but  for  its  being  established,  that  there  is  no 
rise  or  fall  in  its  watei  level,  one  would  sup- 
pose it  given  to  overflow.  It  is  the  Nether- 
lands all  over,  but  without  the  necessity  for 
dikes,  because  of  the  absence  of  tides. 

But  the  remains  left  behind  by  Fakir-Din, 
deserve  a  chapter  to  themselves.  Once  you 
can  denude  your  mind  of  the  presence  of 
Turkish  innovation,  you  are  in  the  midst  of 
Italy  out-italied. 

The  palace  of  Fakir-Din  in  the  eastern 
part  of  the  city,  considerably  in  ruins,  but 
greatly  inhabited  nevertheless,  is  a  perfect 
maze  of  courts,  some  of  which  are  not  unlike 
that  of  the  Palace  Hotel  here,  but  much 
more  extensive  individually,  and  all  solidly 
built  with  Italian  taste,  classic,  chaste,  and  of 
pure  white  marble,  containing  immense 
squares,  gardens,  amphitheatre,  stables, 
dens  for  wild  animals  for  the  sport  of  the 
arena,  upon  a  grandeur  of  scale,  surpassing 
the  attempts  or  possession  of  any  modern  or 
ancient  prince,  and  compared  to  which,  all 
the  palaces  of  Nob  Hill  joined  together, 
would  scarcely  be  in  place  for  an  out-house. 
Each  square  is  profusely  decorated  with  ela- 
borate marble  fountains,  replete  with  living 
waters  to  this  day,  and  so  perfectly  Euro- 
pean, that  they  quite  ravish  the  senses,  and 
make  one  question  whether  he  is  at  Beyroot, 
in  Canaan,  or  at  Florence,  in  Italy. 

But  all  of  which  when  told,  dwindles  to 
insignificance  when  brought  into  comparison 
with  the  enchantment  of  the  wonderful  gard- 
ens, of  course,  running  to  neglect  now,  but 
still  enchanting. 

I  no  more  remember  the  exact  number  of 
squares  of  the  main  garden  (the  whole  of 
this  is  written  from  memory  without  notes), 
but  there  must  have  been  from  fourteen  to 
eighteen,  each  as  large  again  as  the  largest 
block  in  San  Francisco.  Each  square  is  ar- 
tistically curbed  with  concave  white  marble 
blocks,  and  irrigated  systematically  by  gut- 
ters  and   drains,   with   a  cunningly  devised 
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lead  to  the  foot  of  each  individual  tree,  and 
all  sculptured  of  the  purest  white  marble  and 
(here  and  there  an  exception)  fresh  as  if  from 
the  chisel  of  to-day.  The  entire  ground  is 
full  of  the  thriftiest  or-ange  trees  I  ever  beheld, 
fairly  groaning  under  their  burden  of  gold  and 
aroma,  and  planted  with  surprising  regulari- 
ty, but  of  no  value  there  for  gathering, 
Hocks  of  sheep  continually  pastured  and 
browsed  on  the  wind-falls. 

Other  gardens,  which  seemed  to  have  been 
intended  for  the  seclusion  of  the  harem,  are 
more  elaborate  yet.  An  unfinished  watch 
tower  of  at  least  sixty  feet  high  and  a  twelve 
foot  wall,  in-  one  of  these,  is  a  perfect  marvel 
of  beauty  and  strength.  Terrace  above  ter- 
race in  another,  transports  your  mind  to 
fairy  lands  where  everything  existing  per- 
tains of  the  magic  order.  Numerous  massive 
pedestals  for  statuary  intersect  at  every  turn, 
but  no  sign  of  former  statuary  is  near  any  of 
them.  Delightful  arbors,  arabesqued,  are 
stumbled  upon  here  and  there;  and  all  this 
in  the  face  of  the  blue  Mediterranean  and 
blue  Mediterranean  sky,  makes  one  regret  to 
leave  the  enchanting  sphere,  if  even  it  is  for 
the  purpose  of  seeing  Jerusalem  and  Calvary 
immediately  as  my  intention  was. 

There  is  no  reliably  written  record  of  Fa- 
kir-Din or  Beyroot.  The  first  curiosity  gra- 
tified, I  spent  several  days  exploring  the  pa- 
lace and  grounds,  and  was  resolved  at  the 
conclusion,  that,  judging  from  the  complete- 
ness of  the  preserved  parts  of  the  palace,  that, 
that  which  now  appears  as  a  ruin,  like  our  City 
Hall,  is  simply  an  incompleteness  consequent 
upon  the  cruel  interruption  of  Morat,  and  I 
am  confirmed  in  the  opinion,  that  no  statu- 
ary had  yet  occupied  the  pedestals;  and  rather 
than  mar  my  enthusiasm  with  regret,  I  in- 
struct myself  to  cherish  the  belief  that  every- 
thing except  orderliness,  is  as  Fakir-Din  had 
left  it,  but  of  Roman  relics  there  are  only 
mutilated  remains — now  for  Zidon  and  the 
city  of  David. 


THREE  TWELVE-YE.4R  OLIV.S 


FORTY  TEARS  AGO. 


-Letter  Three. 


PART  FOURTH 
My  Dearest  lopsy: 

Send  me  no  more  letters  to  Heidelberg, 
darling,  until  further  notice.  You  will  regret 
to  hear  that  I  am  in  durance  vile  for  a  gross 
misdemeanor,  and  momentarily  expect  to  be 
expelled  altogether.  My  sword,  a  distinc- 
tion of  which  Heidelberg  students  are  so 
justly  proud,  is  taken  from  me,  and  my  uni- 
form is  allowed  me  upon  the  humiliating 
condition  of  appearing  upon  the  square  with- 
out stockings.  Figure  to  yourself  what  a  guy 
one  mnst  cut,  with  short  knee-breeches, 
buckler  shoes,  and  stockingless! — 

I  have  not  the  least  idea  of  the  fate  of  my 
companions  in  guilt,  and  the  servants  are 
interdicted  to  inform.  Like  Napoleon  at  St. 
Helena,  I  have  all  the  conces:.ions  of  a  dis- 
tinguished imprisonment:  hop  and  chirrup 
to  a  canary  bird's  freedom;  have  of  the  best 
to  eat  and  drink,  but  only  a  perch  or  two  for 
recreation  behind  pretty  bars. 


As  usual,  Lovelace  is  at  the  bottom  of  it 
all,  but  I  will  never  peach  on  the  whole-souled 
fellow,  if  I  never  become  free.  This  scrape 
shall  stand  example  to  my  future  actions  for 
ever.  I  mean  to  turn  it  to  profit  as  genial 
spring  does  boisterous  winter.  Transmute  its 
chilling  snows  into  foliage  and  fragrant 
flowers. 

Lovelace  is  the  only  son  of  Lady  Bolches- 
ter,  and  heir  persumptive  to  the  Earl  of 
Belcaras.  But  for  his  immaculate  firmness, 
an  overfond  mother  would  have  had  him 
wrecked  long  ago.  The  noble  audacity  per- 
vading in  every  lineament  of  his  open  coun- 
tenance, the  reckless  lock  of  hair  upon  his 
intelligent  forehead,  the  compressed  but  vo- 
luptuous lips  with  their  playfully  assumed 
sardonic  quiver,  the  brilliant  eye,  the  unfail- 
ing index  of  the  profuse  heart  and  soul,  all 
bespeak  the  representative  counterpart  of 
the  great  Byron  passed  away.  The  chronic 
limp  of  the  poet  excepted,  and  you  see  him 
personified  at  the  age  which  Lovelace  now  is. 
He  is  the  greatest  of  rollickers  and  jolliest  of 
companions.  Voluntarily  fights  his  friends' 
battles  ani  securely  whips  the  aggressor. 
Outrows,  outruns,  outridas,  outdrives,  out- 
shoots,  outeverythings  the  whole  of  the  nine- 
ty thousand  students  here,  and  to  meet  any 
kind  of  challenge,  he  has  to  give  the 
greatest  odds,  whilst  at  all  scholastic  compe- 
tition, he  is  sure  to  come  out  winner. 

Every  now  and  then,  but  mostly  at  the  end 
of  some  eventful  frolic,  he  invites  his  Eng- 
lish companions  to  a  birthday  jollification,  of 
which  he  celebrates  many  in  the  course  of 
the  year.  The  pleasing  oddity  of  the  thing 
never  tires. 

We  had  just  disposed  of  a  fracas  at  the 
"Heidelberger  Fass,"  a  huge  three-storied 
drinking  place,  with  public  dancing  on  the 
roof,  but  staved,  hooped,  and  bunged  to  the 
form  of  a  wine  batt.  To  this  day  Lovelace 
is  reticent  to  explain  the  cause,  but  he  was 
stripped  for  a  mill  and  was  spattering 
Dutchmen  right  and  left,  faster  than  I  can 
write  it.  Instantly,  and  all  England  was  at 
them  and  such  a  scampering  of  bloody  noses 
and  bunged  up  eyes  never  were  seen.  Four 
minutes  by  the  watch,  and  we  had  all  the 
girls  to  ourselves.  The  sequel  which  natur- 
ally followed  is  stereotyped  with  us.  We 
rode  to  the  "Rathhause,"  paid  our  fines, 
brought  the  "Burgomeister"  back  with  us, 
and  sent  him  home  drunk  as  a  lord  afterwards. 
Coming  away  from  this  brilliant  accomplish- 
ment, a  birthdaj-  spree  for  Saturday  night 
was  announced. 

For  this  particular  occasion,  Lovelace 
proposed  to  decorate  his  chambers  with 
paperhanging,  which  to  avoid  confiscation  at 
the  gate,  had  to  be  hoisted  in,  in  the  dark, 
by  the  window;  the  night  patrol  looking  a 
dollar's  worth  another  way  at  the  time. 

Bright  and  e  arly  like  good  fellows,  on 
Saturday  morning,  we  buckled  to  our  task, 
Lovelace  acting  director.  The  hight  of  the 
wall  was  measured  by  him  expertly,  and  all 
the  rolls  cut  into  lengths  to  conform. 

We  all  admired  both  the  quality  and 
design  of  the  paper  amazingly.  It  was  the 
loveliest  I  ever  beheld.  A  French  coursing 
scene  in  full  blast,  rider,  horse,  and  dog,  of 


cloth  fluff,  colored  to  correspond,  shrubbery 
and    foliage  profusely  picked  out  by  gold. 

Not  until  nearly  every  length  was  up,  did 
we  discover  a  most  ludicrous  remiss.  We 
had  been  inattentive  to  the  paring  of  the 
selvedge,  as  well  as  to  the  matching  of  the 
elegant  designs.  The  consequence  was, 
e  very  where  parts  of  riders  and  horses  were 
splitting  at  a  desperate  rate  after  missing 
parts  of  themselves,  and  but  few  dogs  had 
their  own  heads  or  tails,  or  any.  Tops  of 
elms  had  strawberry  beds  on  them,  and 
roses  grew  on  elders. 

We  all  enjoyed  the  fun  of  the  ridiculous 
botch,  but  pitched  in  upon  the  supper  like 
experts.  Three  lengths  of  the  paper  were 
actually  head  down,  yet  nobody  of  the  whole 
crowd  would  own  to  the  hanging  of 
them. 

I  was  among  the  first  whom  a  loud  laugh- 
ter brought  to  his  senses,  I  felt  satisfied  it 
was  broad  day,  that  I  was  in  full  evening 
costume,  but  how  I  came  to  lie  with  my  head 
under  the  table  and  my  feet  on  a  chair  per- 
plexed me.  One  excepted,  who  face  down- 
ward, had  head  and  legs  dangling  from  the 
table,  all  lay  promiscuously  wrecked  upon 
the  floor, amongst  wrecked  fruits  and  pastry, 
broken  glass  and  pottery,  but  prominent 
above  all  the  rest,  were  carcasses  of  poultry 
and  game  planted  on  nails  in  the  walls,  and 
a  most  astonishing  array  of  empty  bottles. 

The  British  9  having  been  missed  at  morn- 
ing service,  officials  were  dispatched  to 
investigate  the  cause,  and  these  were  the 
scoffers  who  so  ruthlessly  had  roused  me. 

All  were  promptly  commanded  to  their 
respective  chambers,  and  Lovelace,  the  arch 
fiend,  to  other  quarters  entirely.  The  in- 
junction remained  in  force  until  the  Sunday 
following,  when  orders  came  we  should 
dress  and  attend  service  in  chapel. 

It  was  with  a  heavy  heart  T  sortied  upon 
the  refreshing  atmosphere,  and  slouched  to 
my  pew  like  a  whipped  cur. 

I  am  now  satisfied,  chaplains  generally 
are  maligned  by  college  boys.  It  is  a  settled 
business  to  ridicule  them  after  church,  but 
the  lessons  now  taught  by  ours,  removed  the 
calumny  forever.  He  preaches  reprovingly, 
to  be  sure,  but  with  the  olive  leaf  upon  his 
tongue,  which  brought  with  it  a  force  of 
contrition  no  cat-and-nine-tail  principle 
ever  can  inflict,  and  behold  the  profitable 
result  it  accomplished. 

Service  over,  we  had  our  liberties  allotted, 
and  so  journed  to  Lovelace's  old  quarters, 
where  the  bitterest  rebuke  of  all  awaited  us. 
The  paper  had  all  been  removed  from  the 
walls,  and  the  customary  whitewash  substi- 
tuted in  place.  This  was  the  unkindest  cut 
of  all,  and  dispatched  us  each  to  our  indi- 
vidual Quarters  sadly  crest  fallen  and  dejec- 
ted. 

About  an  hour  later  one  of  our  fellows  called 
me  out, to  see  a  lark.  He  led  me  to  the  stable, 
where  the  old  pastor  who  had  admonished  us 
so  gently  kept  his  supenmnuated  mare,  and 
upon  which  Lovelace  was  busy  giving  the  last 
touch  of  whitewash  from  a  bucket  by  his 
side.  Chagrined  at  the  indignity  offered  to 
the  decorations  of  his  quarters,  and  acciden- 
tally stumbling  upon  the  very  source  of   the 
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mischief,  he  complied   to  a  thoughtless   in- 
stinct which  I  shall  never  cease  to  regret. 

As  may  be  readily  surmised,  at  the  first 
feeding  hour,  the  mischief  was  discovered, 
and  in  the  cleaning  it  off,  every  hair  of  the 
poor  beast  quitted  the  burned  hide. 

There  ai-e  bars  to  my  shrunk  window  now, 
and  bolts  on  the  outside  of  my  door.  Pity 
me,  Topsy,  oh,  pity  me! 

Not  Napoleon  at  St.  Helena,  with  guilt 
upon  him  a  million  to  one,  as  compared  to 
mine,  had  such  outrageous  treatment  alotted 
him  as  I  have. 

Were  I  to  play  the  part  of  a  Fresh  and 
peach,  I  could  be  free  at  any  moment,  but  I 
am  a  Briton  and  a  Soph.,  and  Lovelace  is 
my  friend. 

Never  believe  your  British  cousin  guilty  of 
a  mean  action,  and  think  him  ever, 
Yours  very  truly, 

British   Cousin. 

P.  S. — Glory  hallelujah!  A  letter  just  ar- 
rived from  home  and  I  open  this  to  an- 
nounce it.  All  is  arranged,  I  go  to  Munich 
to  further  my  studies,  and  will  send  you 
my  address  in  my  next.  B.  C. 


Drama. 

And  now  we  dit  down  to  the  pleasant  task 
of  an  agreeable  chat  about  matters,  whose 
destiny  it  is  to  lighten  the  load  of  care,  and 
waft  our  fancies  to  more  agreeable  spheres 
than  those  which  groan  to  the  exacting  yoke 
and  constant  strain  of  burdensome  reality. 

An  advent,  of  no  mean  order,  is  to  trans- 
pire with  the  expiration  of  the  smoothly 
slipped  away  week.  Our  two  most  favored 
actors  are  to  take  benefits,  and  will  have  bum- 
pers, and  mean  to  render  novelties  worthy  of 
their  friends  and  themselves.  Mr.  Jas.  O'Neill 
takes  his  annual  benefit,at  the  Baldwin  on  Sat- 
urday next,  and  intends  to  amuse  us  with  A 
Celebrated  Case,  a  piece  in  which  he  made  his 
great  hit,  whereby  he  established  his 
reputation  as  sterling  coin  and  not  bill-pos- 
ter fame  merely,  and  Mr.  Max  Freeman 
takes  his  benefit  at  the  California  on  the 
Sunday  evening  following,  in  the  highly  ec- 
centric and  laughter  provoking  piece  called 
Tricochc  and  Cocolot,  or  the  two  grotesque 
agents;  a  piece,  which  in  all  the  prominent 
cities  of  Europe,  has  had  its  individual  runs 
of  at  least  one  hundred  consecutive  nights. 
The  piece  is  of  the  protean  order,  with  seven 
changes  of  character  to  each  of  the  principal 
artists,  Mr'  Urban,  the  highly  talented  come- 
dian, assisting  in  the  role  of  Cocolot. 

Any  one  having  business  with  the  editor  of 
the  Wasp  on  these  especial  nights,  will  know 
exactly  where  they  may  put  their  hands  upon 
him,  but  if  the  business  should  be  of  a  na- 
ture to  lead  him  away  elsewhere,  his  jour- 
ney will  be  that  of  a  fool,  for  the  editor 
means  to  see  both  pieces  out  and  expects 
everybody  of  note  in  his  company. 

JIlssi  Ellen  Coursen. — The  initial  perform- 
ance of  this  talented  violinist  has  taken  place 


on  Thursday,  Nov.  20th,  but  as  the  Wasp 
goes  to  press  at  that  very  time,  we  cannot  be 
expected  to  give  details. 

liviAi. — This  place  of  amusement  holds  its 
own  with  favor  to  the  public  and  benefit  to 
the  proprietoi's.  On  Sunday  afternoon  a 
Matinee  is  to  be  rendered  of  musical  selec- 
tions such  as  has  never  before  been  com- 
bined at  a  single  entertainment  in  this  city. 
This  spoils  our  drive;  our  intention  was  to 
go  a  whole  length  ride  on  the  California 
street  cars,  but  we  prefer  the  Tivoli. 

Vienna  Gardens. — Why  the  proprietors 
seek  to  improve  their  style  of  performance, 
is  a  mystery  to  us,  the  hall  is  always  crow- 
ded,the  repertoire  continually  varied, and  the 
rendition  delicious.  Still,  on  Friday  even- 
ing, Nov.  21st,  an  extra  Grand  Gala  Night  is 
to  be  observed,  and  among  other  novelties, 
Miss  Brandell  is  to  make  her  first  appear- 
ance in  vocal  music.  With  such  induce- 
ments in  view,  is  it  a  wonder  that  we  are  on 
the  look-out  for  some  one  whom  we  may  rope 
in  for  the  beer  ? 

Ihe  Fountain. — We  have  so  often  spoken 
so  well  of  this  place,  and  have  never  had  the 
opportunity  afforded  to  recant,  that  we  will 
stick  to  it  even  now.  There  is  no  better 
place  in  town  to  have  a  time  in. 

57.  Ann's  Rest. — The  last  time  we  were 
there,  we  missed  the  Siualloivs,  but  we  are 
assured  they  will  nightly  take  their  custom- 
ary flight  until  people  get  tired  of 
them,  and  that  will  be  never.  Next  week 
Egyptian  mysteries. 

California. — Van,  the  Virginian,  is  played 
here  to  good  houses  and  bids  Tair  to  have  a 
long  run  as  the  favored  piece  of  the  season. 
It  has  the  mei'it  of  a  powerful  plot,  but  is 
most  tame  at  the  death.  Put  in  a  little  life 
(a  bull)  Miss  Osborne,  we  like  you,  and  have 
an  idea  you  can  die  pretty,  only  die  as  pretty 
as  you  live  and  it'll  do.  Saturday,  the  Gen- 
eral expects,  and  surely  will  have,  a  big  Van 
Matinee. 

Baldwin, — Maguire  loves  Saratoga,  the 
company  love  Saratoga,  the  public  love  Sar- 
atoga, now  is  there  any  reasonable  ground'to 
be  brought  forward  why  he  shouldn't  play 
Saratoga  ?  He  does  it  like  a  sensible  man, 
and  behold!  it  pays  him.  Lucky  the  dole  of 
the  individual  who  will  have  a  comfortable 
seat  at  the  Saturday's  matinee  unless  thej'  re- 
serve one  in  advance  and  quickly. 


Beecher  Objects  to  a  Material  Hell, 

Bbooklyn,  Nov.  10th. — In  the  course  of  his  ser- 
mon yesterday  morning,  Beecher  remarked  inciden- 
tally: "There  are  but  two  objects  of  punishment 
above  and  below.  One  is  preservation  of  society, 
and  the  other  the  reformation  of  the  criminal.  The 
infliction  of  infinite  and  endless  punishment  for  any 
other  object  is  a  token  of  demoniac  cruelty.  It  is 
demoniac,  and  not  divine,  to  inflict  pain  for  the  sake 
of  pain.  If  I  thought, "  said  Beecher,  "that  a  God 
stood  at  the  door  where  men  go  out  of  life,  ready  to 
send  them  down  to  eternal  punishment,  my  soul 
would  cry  out,  'Let  there  be  no  God;'  my  instincts 
would  say,  'Annihilate  him!'  " 

We  go  for  Beecher  the  whole  hog,  and 
who  don't  is  hogger.  Why,  it  is  as  nice  to  be 
his  kind  of  Christian  as  to  eat  strawberries 
and  cream  over  a  hot  mustard  foot-bath. 


CAST-AWAY    GEXIUS. 


His  Name  is  Lore. 

By  Salmi  Morse. 

It  is  His  love 
Which  bids  our  doubts  to  hush 
And  our  fears  to  lie  at  rest.     Not 
Ours  for  Him,  but  His  for  us, 
Which  kindles  hope,  and  makes 
Us  securely  rely  on  faith. 

His  love 
Ferries  us  safely  over  the  boisterous 
Sea  of  ruffled  life,  and  discomfits 
The  fallacy  of  fear  at  death. 
He  who  died  to  live,  now  lives 
No  more  to  die;  and  examples  us 
To  die  in  life,  so  we  may  inherit 
Eternal  life  in  death. 

His  name  is  love! 
It  breathes  upon  each  atmosphere. 
And  fills  all  space  with  joy 
To  excessive  redundance;  the  attribute 
And  connecting  link,  between 
Mankind  and  his  God.     Follow  but 
His  guidance,  and  the  pernicious  fog 
Of  vanity  and  vain-glory  is  dispelled. 
As  scudding  cloud  by  vigorous  breeze. 
On  his  counsels  rely,  on  His 
Staff  lean,  of  His  love  partake, 
And  want,  and  ague,  and  remorse. 
And  sorrow,  will  vanish  before 
Plenty,  health,  life  and  peace 
Forever  and  evermore. 


The  Frequency  of  Suicide. 

I  very  much  doubt  if  California,  with  its 
intensely  cosmopolitan  and  transitory  popu- 
lation, equals  Massachusetts  in  the  number 
of  its  suicides.  Most  alarmingly  frequent 
suicides  have  become  of  late  throughout  New 
England.  Business  troubles,  crosses  in 
love,  fits  of  temporary  insanity,  etc.,  culmi- 
nate in  the  pistol,  the  rope,  or  the  river.  A 
Boston  philosopher  thinks  there  must  be 
something  radically  wrong  in  the  system  of 
education;  that  the  existing  system  of  edu- 
cation is  run  on  the  high-pressure  principle; 
that  the  average  New  Englander  is  too 
anxious  to  get  rich,  that  he  has  no  faith  in 
Providence.  And  it  would  seem  as  though 
acres  of  the  population  are  born  into  the 
world  just  for  the  sake  of  being  ciazy.  Per- 
haps the  multiplicity  of  Boston  school  books 
may  have  something  to  do  with  the  frequen- 
cy of  suicide.  The  Rev.  Joseph  Cooke  has 
been  asked  to  investigate  the  subject,  and 
report  at  his  earliest  convenience.  Those  of 
our  citizens  who  do  not  commit  suicide  are 
well  taken  care  of  in  the  Lunatic  Asylums  of 
the  State,  one  of  which — the  Dan  vers  affair, 
costing  $1,600,000 — is  somewhat  toney  in  its 
way.  Each  ward  cost  the  State  $3,000,  a 
sum  sufficient  to  erect  a  good  dwelling 
house,  with  a  patch  of  land.  But  Massachu- 
setts, you  know,  always  did  look  well  after 
the  welfare  of  its  unfortunates. 


How  to  preserve  tomatoes  whole — do  not 
cut  them  up. 

If  your  watch  has  ran  down — count  the 
money  in  your  purse  and  it  will  tell  you  why 
— you  have  been  out  late. 
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A  Play  in  Ihree  Acts,  adapted  fr-om  the  French,  eocpressly  for  the  "WASP,"  by 

MR.  SALMI  MORSE. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS. 


MICHEL,  a  wealthy  Burgomaster  and  Inn-keeper. 
JULES,  a  Quartermaster  of  Gendarmes. 

HANNES,     ]   J.  ■     ■,         ,        ,  ,    TIT-  7  7 

DIETRICH   (  -ti'^^^ds  and  customers  to  Michel. 

NICOL,  a  Servant. 

Dh.  FRANZ. 

LENA,  wife  of  Michel. 

ANNETTE,  daughter  to  Michel. 


LOISE,  a  Servant. 

Notary,     Musicians  and  Villagers,     Gendarmes. 


PERSONS    OF    THE    DREAM. 
CHIEF  JUDGE. 
MESMERIZER. 
TWO  WOMEN. 

Executioner,    Audience,     Usher,     Secretary,  Etc. 


^OT    II. 


[Continued  from  Page  263,  No.  172.] 


M. 


Ju. 
M. 

An. 


Now,  were  most  thieves  content  with  their  first  plunder,  less  would  be 
brought  home  to  punishment.  But,  no!  like  the  gambler  at  roulette,  he 
stakes  again  and  again,  because  he  loves  money  and  hates  work.  Becomes 
hardened,  becomes  reckless,  and  is  trapped.  More  owes  the  law  its  suc- 
cesses to  this,  than  to  its  boastful  vigilance.  It  takes  great  courage  for  a 
man  after  his  first  win,  to  say  "I'll  play  no  more,"  yet  some  there  are,  who 
do,  and  they  are  safe — this  was  one! — 

What  perplexes  me  most,  of  the  whole  investigation,  is,  that  not  a  thought 
was  spent  upon  the  many  lime-kilhs  of  that  day. 

Be  careful,  Mons.  Jules,  this  might  get  even  me  into  trouble.  And  al- 
though I  am  free  from  all  taint  of  this  Polish  Jew  business,  yet  many  of 
the  lime-kilns  of  that  day  were  min6. 

Oh,  you!  you  burned  lime,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

{WUhoxd.) 
I  hear  his  laugh.  Mother!    I  hear  his  laugh! 


{Enter  Annette,  after  her  Lena.) 
{Annette  and  Jules  converse  inaudihly  apart.) 

M.     Well,  Lena  are  the  people  and  the  Notary  coming  ? 

L.  The  public  room  is  crowded  to  a  jam.  The  Notaries  are  comparing  docu- 
ments. 

M.  All  is  as  it  should  be,  all  goes  well — well. 

Ju.  Oh,  Madamoiselle,  the  ornaments  look  charming  upon  you. 

An.  My  father  brought  these  from  Ribeauville. 

Ju.  A  father  worth  having,  and  ornaments  worth  having. 

M.  Children,  days  like  this,  do  not  occur  often.  The  momentous  epoch  has 
arrived!  '' 

Ju.  {Witliout  turning  away  from  Annette.) 
Yes,  Mons.  Burgomaster. 

M.  You  do  not  seem  qualified  in  knowing,  as  to  what  course  should  be  pursued, 
when  father,  mother,  daughter  and  son-in-law,  are  all  of  a  mutual  iinder- 
standiug. 

Ju.  What  ought  to  be  done,  Mons.  Burgomaster  ? 

M.  Why,  the  children  show  respect  to  the  parents,  by  kissing  without  reserve. 

Ju.  Do  you  approve  of  the  rule  Mile.  Annette  ? 

An.  I  do  not  know — 

M.  (Kisses  Lena.) 

I'll  set  the  example. 

An.  {Reaches  her  liand  to  Jules.) 

All  good  rules,  when  followed  to  example,  generally  turn  out  well. 

{Jules  and  Annette  kiss  and  embrace.) 
M.  (To  Lena.)  '      ■'• 

It  is  well  for  young  folks  to  know  each  other  as  well  as  the  old. 

{Lena  covers  the  figure  of  a  weeping  Naiad  with  her  apron.) 

Contemplate  those  children,  Lena,  and  you  see  happiness  personified.  It 
reminds  us  of  the  time  when  that  epoch  was  ours.  {Aside)  Oh,  to  be  back  a 
that  phase,  when  like  these,  I  was  guileless,  guiltless,  pure  and  unsullied! 
{To  Lena)  Come,  let  us  leave  the  young  folks  to  themselves  for  a  while,  I 
am  sure  they  have  a  pleasing  thing  or  two  to  unburden  to  each  other.  Why 
do  you  weep  ? 

L.       This  excessive  happiness  overpowers  me. 


M.      It  is  the  consummation  of  a  whole  life-time's  aim. 

(Exit  Michel  and  Lena.) 

Ju.     At  last  we  are  at  the  wished-for  goal,  Annette. 

An.    I  am  overpowered  with  joy.     I  am  so  happy,  Jules. 

Ju.  The  whole  appears  to  me  so  unaccountable,  that  it  makes  me  question  the 
reality.  I,  so  humble  and  poor,  the  very  antipode  of  you,  the  wealthy  and 
beautiful  daughter  of  an  opulent  and  noteworthy  burgomaster. 

An.    It  is  nevertheless  true,  and  I  am  glad — and  excessively  glad,  because  true 

Ju.  To  the  last  breath  of  life,  my  Annette,  I  shall  think  with  emotion  upon  our 
first  encounters — 

An.    Our  very  first  was  at  the  fountain — 

Ju.  Yes,  washing  and  tittering  'midst  a  bevy  of  village  belles,  with  the  sweet 
tinkle  of  your  silver  voice,  vibrating  from  out  a  medley  of  such. 

An.  I  am  more  than  paid  this  day,  for  the  unhappiness  that  aggravated 
me  at  that  time. 

Ju.  "Despite  all  your  campaigns  and  your  scars,  Jules, "  I  exclaimed  to  my- 
self, "that  is  not  for  you,  that's  for  a  better  than  you." 

An.  I  thought  you  the  best  of  all  the  world,  at  first  glance,  and  vowed  never  to 
accept  any  other. 

Ju.    What  happiness!  but  if  he  was  wealthy  and  of  standing? 

An.  Are  you  not  a  soldier,  and  has  not  father  plenty  ?  and  with  that  plenty  will 
you  not  be  able  to  make  more  ? 

Ju.  Your  argument,  love,  though  unreasonable,  still  is  delightful,  most  unrea- 
sonably delightful.    We  shall  be  so  happy. 

An.    As  I  always  was,  when  only  serving  you  with  wine. 

Ju.  Oh,  on  the  way  to  your  house,  how  I  always  inwardly  wished  that  you, 
and  only  you,  might  be  there  to  serve  me. 

An.    When  near  the  hour  of  your  coming,  I  always  managed  to  be  there. 

Ju.  And  when  that  blessing  came,  the  red  would  rush  to  my  face  and  suffuse 
all  aglow  to  the  very  temples — did  you  notice  it  ? 

An.  Oh!  did  I  not  ?  and  then,  I  did  not  respond  to  the  manner,  because  mine 
had  already  kindled  up  as  you  entered. 

Ju.  Had  not  old  Fritz  from  self-accord  broached  the  matter  to  your  father,  I 
never  should  have  summoned  courage  siiflBcient  to  do  it  myself. 

An.  Father  was  on  the  point  of  doing  it,  had  not  old  Fritz  arrived  opportunely. 

Ju.  And  you  know  it  all  ? 

An.  I  told  father  I  loved  you,  and  that  I  was  sure  you  loved  me. 

Ju.  I  do  love  you,  more  than  I  have  power  to  express. 

An.  And  I  have  since  laughed  not  a  little  at  an  adventure  on  that  day:  Father, 
mother  and  Fritz,  solemnly  locked  themselves  in  thei-  parlor.  Suspicion 
made  me  inquisitive,  and  drove  me  to  become  an  evesdropper  at  the  keyhole. 
The  door  opened  unawares  and  I  fell  headlong  into  the  room.  It  was 
then,  were  there  competition  at  blushing,  I  shoiildhave  had  the  premium. 
I  felt  confused  to  the  manner,  no  description  may  satisfy.  "This  speaks! 
this  speaks!"  screamed  my  father  so  much  convulsed  with  laughter,  that  in 
trying  to  lift  me,  he  fell  on  the  top  of  me. 

Ju.  And  I,  to  the  contrary,  lived  in  an  atmosphere  of  pins  and  needles  for  Fritz 
to  return.  Nothing  would  suggest  itself  to  my  fancy,  than  that  the 
old  man  was  kicked  into  the  street  for  my  presumption,  and  that  I  should 
immediately  apply  for  a  change  of  location.  Bat  heaven  willed  it  other- 
wise and  I  am  grateful. 

(3o  he  Continued.) 
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PART  VII. 

GLEANINGS   FROM    i'tNDEB,    CINDES,    AND    CHAR. 

The  fire  in  the  grate  had  arrived  at  that  particular 
stage,  which  fires  generally  assume,  when  they  become 
suggestive  of  a  needful  poking,  or  they  would  cease 
to  be  fires  befora  long. 

The  core  had  consumed  itself  to  the  formation  of 
a  cave,  its  roof  full  of  pendant  and  irregular  stalac- 
tites, its  floor  uneven,  and  its  space  ominous.  Yet 
without  an  attempt  to  repair  the  neglect,  Mr.  Josiah 
Martin,  placing  his  bottled  condiment  upon  the 
table  opposite  it,  drew  a  high-backed  rush-bottomed 
chair  in  between,  planted  himself  upon  it,  his  heels 
upon  its  lower  rounds,  his  elbows  upon  his  knees, 
his  chin  on  the  inside  of  his  palms,  and  resolved 
himself  into  a  ponder,  as  if  hired  to  do  so. 

He  sat  long,  silent  and  immovable  for  a  time,  but 
finally  sent  his  hand  instinctively,  by  a  backward 
movement  to  the  table,  but  which  accidentally  lit 
upon  the  candle  which  he  spasmodically  clutched; 
had  there  been  light  sufiicient  in  the  room,  the  sar- 
donic disgust,  which  overshadowed  his  features  at  the 
apparent  disappointment,  would  have  been  matter 
for  masterly  study.  As  it  was,  he  crumpled  it  malig- 
nantly in  the  malicious  clutch  and  pitched  it  irasci- 
bly into  the  maw  of  the  glowing  cave. 

Instantly  the  room  became  luminous  and 
much  brighter  than  ere  the  lamp  was  smashed,  and 
the  pendant  of  the  cave  acquired  a  new  but  transient 
lease  of  life,  each  stalactite  presuming  upon  the  tal- 
low glare,  resolved  into  a  glow;  here  and  there  the 
glowing  pendants  paid  the  penalty  of  their  presump- 
tion by  disintegration,  and  the  crumbling  to  debris 
upon  the  ardent  brotherhoodbeneath.  Fantastic  shad- 
ows, newly  created,  would  change  at  every  crumble, 
and  dance  capricious  flutters  upon  ceiling  and  walls; 
upon  the  stately  mangle  and  circular  table  in  front; 
upon  the  dubious  bottle,  the  ambiguous  man  by  its 
side,  but  particularly  upon  a  sardonic  pair  of  glisten- 
ing peas,  apparently  straining  to  jump  clear  of  their 
pods,  but  as  apparently  baffled  in  the  aim  hy  a  con- 
solation from  the  interposing  black  bottle.  Mr.  Jo- 
siah Martin  indulged  in  frequent  application  of  the 
benevolent  intercessor,  which  for  a  while  succeeded  in 
reconciling  him  to  his  lot,  and  in  resolving  hitn  alto- 
gether to  a  brood. 

He  intently  riveted  his  gaze  upon  the  constantly 
crumbling  roof  of  the  cave,  and  drew  inferences  from 
the  picturesqueness  of  the  changS.  He  saw,  or  fan- 
cied he  saw,  tracings  of  Hiene  mene  tekel  upharsin 
as  vividly  as  ever  Nebuchadnezzar  did,  only  of  com- 
prehensive interpretation  at  a  glance.  He  needed 
no  Daniel  to  compound  for  him  as  that  monarch 
did.  Yon  corner  balances  a  glow,  as  like  Mrs. 
Martin  the  younger  in  her  death  struggle, 
when  being  strangled  by  his  grip,  as  his  own  peas 
looked  like  one  another.  A  slight  crumble  inter- 
poses and  the  picture  is  changed;  Master  James 
dangles  from  an  improvised  gibbet  in  the  horrid 
garret  at  home,  jast  as  cats  have  often  done — nay,  a 
very  straggle  is  visibly  brought  to  view  by  a  resusci- 
tated little  kindle,  there  is  a  topple!  here  is  a  leg, 
that's  a  head,  youder's  an  arm,  another  topple,  and 
all  is  smothered  and  reads  New  Orleans,  and  who 
will  know  it?  Nobody,  and  the  black  bottle  is  made 
subject  to  a  drain  npon  it. 

A  group  of  fitful  cinders  on  the  bars  showed  un- 
mistakably, his  knees  on  her  chest,  and  he  batter- 
ed on  the  mangle  woman's  head  with  an  empty  bot- 
tle. The  bottle  is  smashed  by  a  crumble,  but  a  rock 
from  out  the  mangle-bed  takes  its  place;  its  blinking 
flicker,  intimating,  lifting  and  descending,  as  rocks 
commonly  do  in  the  hands  of  killers  who  mash  up 
unrecognizably  all  they  kill,  like  the  rat  which  was 
stamped  out  near  the  curb,  as  he  has  often  stamped 
out  cats  in  his  garret,  then  disposed  of  their  carcasses 
after — just  then  Dobbs  stole  out  of  the  front  door 
of  the  dingy  little  shop,  and  James  might  have  been 
seen  relieving  her  of  a  bundle. 

■'Where  is  the  money,"  exclaimed  that  worthy 
hurriedly. 

"Her?  it  is,"  said  Dobbs,  running  her  horny 
hand  into  a  much  softer  bosom,  and  reaching  what 
she  brought  forth,  to  her  companion. 

"What  is  this?"  exclaimed  James,  weighting  the 
little  bundle  in  surprise,  "this  is  not  mine!" 

'•Yes  it  is,"  said  Dobbs  modestly,  "I  have  just  put 
a  little  to  if.  You  is  goin'  to  'Meriki  and  you  needs 
it." 


"Oh,  Dobbs,  why  did  you  do  this?"  exclaimed 
the  young  man  horror  stricken  at  a  fear.'ul  surmise. 
"We  will  be  arrested  and  sent  to  prison  when  this  is 
discovered." 

"This  is  my  money,  James,  "said  the  girl,  drawing 
herself  up  proudly,  'I  have  worked  for  it  and  saved 
it  up,  and  I  shall  never  find  a  better  use  to  put  it  to  than 
to  help  you  to  go  to  'Meriki.  And  oh,  James," 
she  added  vehemently,  "it's  twenty-one  pounds,  and 
is  enough  for  all  of  us.  Take  me,  oh,  take  me  with 
you.  I  should  so  like  to  work  for  you  all  my  life.  I 
should  so  like  to  save  your  mother's — not  this  one — 
bones  from  straining.  Take  me  with  you,  James. 
Do  not  kill  me  by  saying  no,  I  have  money  for  my 
own  passage  yet  left,  but  let  me  go  where  you  go, 
James, "  she  added  collectedly,  but  none  the  less  pas- 
sionately, "where  your  mother  goes — not  the  one  tip- 
stairs,  but  the  other  one,  and  I'll  be  so  happy  to  be 
where  you  two  are  happy,  and  we'll  all  work  so 
happy  together." 

Yonder  where  the  fire  was  in  its  last  struggle  to 
maintain  a  least  glimpse,  and  where  the  bottle  was 
nearly  upon  its  last  drain,  and  where  chill  and  dark- 
ness was  fast  asserting  its  discouraging  influence,  a 
man  was  stamping  and  dancing  upon  fragments  of  a 
lamp,  and  actually  labored  under  the  hallucina- 
tion that  it  was  Dobbs' head,  with  Dobbs  here  safe 
and  sound. 

"I'll  not  take  your  money,"    calmly  spoke  James. 

"You  think  I  stole  it,"  I'ather  screamed  than 
spoke  the  girl,  interrupting  James. 

"No,  Dobbs,"  answered  James  kind!y,  "I  believe 
what  you  tell  me.  But  mother  must  know  of  this 
before  I  can  any  way  proceed  in  the  business." 

"I'll  go  with  you  to  sea  her  at  once, "  impatiently 
put  in  the  girl. 

"That  you  can't,"  responded  James  and  as  succint- 
ly  as  possible  he  related  to  the  girl  the  situation  of  af- 
fairs at  the  mangle  woman's,  where  all  was  dismal, 
cold  and  dispiriting,  excepting  the  antics  of  a  little 
man,  which  none  could  behold  for  the  dark,  but 
wjich  daylight  summed  under  the  collective  appella- 
tion of  genei'al  devastation.  If  carpet  ripped  from  its 
moorings  and  torn  into  shi-eds,  chairs  dislocated  and 
converted  to  kindling  wood,  a  table  wrenched  to  pieces 
and  converted  to  slivers,  a  teakettle  flattened  to  old 
copper,  a  mangle  wrecked  for  all  purposes  of  utility, 
plaster  ripped  off  to  the  bricks,  and  if  other  evidences 
of  a  like  nature  may  be  termed  wreck,  this  was  it. 

"I  will  not  follow  you,  James,"  said  the  girl  sad- 
ly, "but  promise  me,  that  you  will  not  go  away  be- 
fore I  see  your  mother." 

"I  promise,"  said  Martin  meaningly. 

"Then  good  night,"  said  Dobbs,  startled  at  the 
moment  by  a  circular  saw  dizzing  down  the  cork- 
screw stairs,  and  hurried  up  to  the  music  of  the 
diz-z-z-z. 


Mrs.  James  Martin  the  younger  was  gracefully 
posing  in  the  attitude  of  bewitching  expectation, 
when  Dobbs  entered  the  dining-room;  judging  from 
the  manner  of  the  table,  which  groaned  under  a  com- 
plete outfit  for  three,  the  bed-room  of  a  little 
while  ago,  had,  agreeable  to  Dobbs'  aptitude  at  fa- 
cilitating mutations,  assumed  the  functions  wliich  it 
was  now  called  upon  to  fulfill. 

"Why  does  not  Jim  come  up?"  whir-r-ed  the  circu- 
lar saw,  both  rapid  and  harsh. 

"Jim's  gone,"  was  the  reply  with  an  upward  snifi' 
of  all  the  nose  Dobbs  had  at  command. 

"What!"  No  circular  saw  suddenly  rasping  against 
an  unexpected  knot,  emitted  such  an  exasperated 
gritting  as  this  did.  "What!" 

"I  told  you,"  growled  the  hull-dog,  "an'  he  isn't 
coming  back  no  more,  neither." 

Up  shot  the  reclining  grace  on  both  her  feet  at 
once,  and  staggered  beneath  the  overwhelming  ago- 
ny of  a  highly  emotional  Medea. 

"Gone?"  stunned  the  circular  saw,  with  the  din  of 
the  check  when  just  entering  upon  a  fresh  cut, 
"Gone!" 

"To  'Merike,"  sniffled  Dobbs,  and  began  to  blubber 
great  bubbles  all  over  her  face. 

"Jem  gone  to  America?"  buzz-z-z-ed  all  around  the 
room  as  from  a  dozen  circular  saws  at  once;  from 
every  corner,  from  the  middle  of  the  floors,  up  to  the 
ceiling,  bang  against  the  piano,  which  was  banged  by 
the  pantry  door,;  it  buzz-z-z-ed  at  full  length  upon 
the  oafe,  up  from  it  and  on  to  a  chair;  into  the  liltle 
triangle  lauding  at  the  head  of  the  corkscrew  stairs, 
down  the  corkscrew  stairs  and  up  it  again;  into 
James'  room,  out  of  it  into  the  dining-room,  and  all 
because  Dobbs  had  told  at  length  all  she  knew  about 
James,  not  even   reserving  the  clothes  and  money 


business,  and  least  of  all  the  exposure  of  the  mangle 
room  discovery,  just  as  James  had  told  her. 

"Now  I  have  no  business  here  more,"  whir-r-r-ed 
the  saw,  to  the  manner  of  ripping  a  log  beyond  its 
capacity,  low,  stern,  cramped,  and  eventful. 
"Jim  gone,  hope  is  gone,  life  is  gone,  all  is  gone!" 

"Jim  isn't  your  boy,"  tantalized  the  dog. 

"He  is  more!"  snapped  the  saw,  and  I  must  find 
him  if  it  costs  my  life.  Oh-h-h!"  she  continued,  with 
the  paroxysm  of  a  circular  saw,  when  the  cut  is  tighten- 
ing upon  it  as  all  her  ten  fingers  now  did,  wriggling 
with  one  another  most  agonizingly,  "I  never  can  and 
never  will  live  here  without  Jim." 

"Can  you  without  me?"  put  in  Dobbs  innocently, 
as  bull-dogs  do,  who  in  their  self-sufficiency  are  in- 
different what  to  anybody  says  or  dots. 

"Without  anything  or  anybody,"  whir-r-r-r-ed  the 
saw,  but  I  must  have  Jim.  Where  is  Josiah,  did  you 
say?" 

Dobbs  told  her. 

"There  let  him  rot,  "as  bitterly  as  she  meant  it,  ejac- 
ulated Medea,  and  dropped  back  upon  the  couch  at 
full  length,  face  downward,  throeing  and  throbbing 
as  a  dying  circular  saw,in  course  of  being  stopped  for 
dinner  time ;  in  proof,  Dobbs  entered  with  a  roast  duck 
and  some  vegetables,  the  stereotyped  Sunday  dinner  of 
Mrs.  Martin's  well  regulated  household. 

"Come  and  eat  something,"  said  Dobbs  consider- 
ately, but  adding  philosophically,  "eating  is  good 
for  thinking  what's  best  to  do,  come." 

"I  will,"  responded  the  saw,  "bring  me  a  towel,' 
and  erected  herself  to  a  sitting  posture,butshe  wasso 
changed  from  the  saw  of  an  hour  ago!  She  partook  of 
the  aspect  of  one  in  disuse  and  laid  up  in  tallow,  but 
susceptible  of  being  polished  to  its  wont,  which  now 
she  essayed  to  manifest  with  the  towel  Dobbs  had 
reached  her.  It  was  a  watersoaked  towel  wrung  out, 
the  questionable  propriety  of  Mrs.  Martin's  usual 
delicate  application  when  indulging  in  sanitary  ablu- 
tion, only  that  this  time,  her  face  was  more  wet  than 
the  towel,  and  to  use  a  bull,  she  wiped  it  dry  with  it, 
rubbed  it  through  her  faultless  fingers  and  palmsi 
refreshed  her  glorious  neck  as  far  as  bared,  and  had 
a  drop  of  brandy  brought,  with  which  she  refreshed 
the  circular  saw  inside. 

"Sit  down  and  eat,"  more  recklessly  than  consid- 
erately swished  the  saw  as  if  entirely  disencumbered 
of  anything  it  had  to  rip,  yet  ripped  a  leg  from  the 
duck  and  pitched  it  on  the  dog's  plate  who  immedi- 
ately commenced  to  gnaw,  she  nibbling  in  abstrac- 
tion at  the  same  time.  .„ 

The  meal  was  silent,  rapid,  and  to  Dobbs  excepted 
unedifying,  at  its  conclusion  Dobbs  was  told  to  fetch 
a  bonnet. 

"What  are  you  going  to  do?' 
ously. 

"Fetch  a  bonnet!"  was  reiterated  with  a  sternness 
which  cowed  a  surly  bull-dog  even  to  alacrity,  for 
Dobbs  was  out  of  the  door  and  spinning  upon  the 
steps  of  the  corkscrew  stairs  in  a  whiffy. 

Nobody  in  all  Tripton  had  as  profuse  a  choice  of 
bonnets  as  Mrs.  Martin,  yet  she  had  not  one  by  legal 
right,  to  her  name.-  She  seldom  went  abroad,  and 
rambled  only  nights  when  she  did,  and  for  a  bonnet 
made  a  choice  among  those  pawned  at  the  foot  of  the 
corkscrew  stairs  which  led  to  them. 

That  Mrs.  Martin  the  younger  was  a  child  of  im- 
pulse, leaves  no  hesitation  on  the  mind  of  the  rea- 
der; her  inclinations  were  invariably  hasty,  and,  as 
has  been  already  noticed,  they  soldom  carried  the 
virtue  of  wisdom  with  them.  In  infancy,  she  had 
been  the  showmen's  prodigy,  maturity  made  her  a 
public  favorite,  her  escapade  with  Martin  was  sim- 
ply a  whim,  which  the  ease  and  novelty  of  her  situa- 
tion taught  her  to  endure  for  awhile,  and  the  attach- 
ment to  James  when  grown  to  manhood  made  it  ut- 
terly impossible  for  her  to  think  of  a  radical  change 
of  condition,  other  than  from  Josiah  to  him.  Not 
but  the  heart  of  Mrs.  Martin  was  in  the  right  place, 
her  brains  were  misplaced,  and  that's  all.  She 
was  made  giddy  with  flattery,  bepame  vain  from 
much  praise,  tired  of  an  itinerant  life,  and  oppressed 
by  its  labors,  sought  ease  and  comfort,  was  fond  of 
the  excitement  of  novelty;  Martin  dazzled  her  with 
possessions,  and  made  flattering  protestations— what 
did  she  care?  She'll  have  a  good  time,  and  when  he 
has  no  more,  she'll  go  back  to  the  tent. 

But  matters  took  a  turn  beyond  all  her  reckonings 
and  expectations.  The  pawnbroke  was  a  perfect  bo- 
nanza; the  pawnbroker  treated  her  with  considera- 
tion, and  little  by  little  she  inured  herself  to  the  po- 
sition until  finally  she  quite  reconciled  herself  to  the 
novel  change.  Had  it  not  been  for  James,  she  might 
even  have  considered  herself  happy;  but  James  was 
the  stumbling  block  which  wrecked  her  hopes. 

The  night  was  foggy,  the  atmosphere  chilly,  a 
cold  clammy  drizzle  pervading,  as  the  pair  sallied 
out  upon  the  deserted  little  street, where,  a  shivering 
policeman  excepted,  the  only  living  creatures  abroad 
were  themselves. 

Turning  the  angle  of  a  cross  street,  two  figures  of  a 
pair,  of  mixed  gender,  were  indistinctly  perceived 
emerging  from  an  opposite  angle,  and  turning  into 
an  opposite  direction,  they  vanished. 

"It's  they,"  gritted  the  circular  saw,  and  whir-r-red 
out  of  sight  upon  their  trail,  but  all  was  blank.    Un- 


asked  Dobbs   seri- 


\' 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


283 


less  some  house  had  swallowed  them,  it  was  delu- 
sion. 

Dobbs  appeared  en  the  scene  by  this;  "There  is  no 
light  anyways  as  I  see,"  said  Dobbs,  "all  the  houses 
are  dark,"  and  Dobbs'  penetration  could  not  be  re- 
futed. 

"Where  can  they  be?"  asked  the  perplexed  Mrs. 
Martin. 

"Where  can  they?"  questioned  Dobbs  as  innocent- 
ly as  if  she  hadn't  been  to  Mr.  Briggs'  that  very 
morning,  and  she  wasn't  at  all  aware  of  the  warm 
friendship  existing  between  James  and  himself,  and 
didn't  actually  stand  near  the  stone  steps  that 
led  into  Mr.  Briggs'  house. 

"Let's  go  yonder,"  giitted  the  saw,  with  the  low 
dull  swish  of  sawing  green  timber,  and  was  soon  at 
the  archway  of  little  St.  Stephen's  the  inner. 

[To  be  Continued.] 


Mij  Dear  Grandmother : 

"The  Eureka  (Nev.)  iearfer  says  that  the 
cattle  interest  will  suffer  because  of  the 
great  storm  there;"  what  is  the  difference 
about  the  interest,  grandma,  if  the  principal 
remains?  "And  that  {jreat  mortality  must 
necessarily  overtake  the  herds  in  this  section 
if  the  storms  continue."  Of  course  it  must, 
with  all  the  miners  in  town  to  board  on  town 
feed,  they  ain't  going  to  eat  salt  junk  at  the 
hotel,  will  they  ?  But  the  queerest  blunder 
of  all  is,  when  they  say,  "that  the  slock  in- 
terest will  revive  in  the  spring."  When  they 
is  once  eaten  up,  how  can  they  revive, 
grandma  ?  Wasp  don't  write  that  way.  I'll 
make  it  my  business  to  see  him  and  ask  him. 

The  murdered  Peterson  is  dead  yet,  and  it 
is  feared  they  have  not  got  the  right  man, 
they  always  burys  the  wrong  man  sometimes 
here  like  Schwartz,  and  now  as  the  murder- 
ing mania  is  getting  old-fashioned;  they  has 
taken  to  dying  suddener  than  nothing  at  all, 
and  my  schoolteacher  among  the  lot,  and 
the  question  is,  how  many  ones  make  nineteen 
jurors  ?  Nobody  can  tell  but  Kearney,  may 
be  but  nobody  believes  him  no  more,  until 
he  has  his  neck  wrung  on  the  election  day 
in  December.  There  is  another  pedestrian 
walkination  to  be  held  as  soon  as  plenty  dia- 
mond stud  thieves,  can  be  roped  in  for  a 
hundred  dollars  a  piece,  and  nobody  helped 
Mrs.  Mattie  Potts  of  Philadelphia  to  starve 
because  she  was  a  walkists  and  wasn't  worth 
a  piece  of  bread  and  butter  which  might  do 
good  to  a  dog  which  is  better,  and  because 
she  walked  like  a  fool  and  a  dog  all  the  way 
from  Philadelphia  to  New  Orleans,  they 
wouldn't  give  her  decent  employment  no- 
wheres,  and  she  got  to  know  which  locomotive 
was  sharpest  she  took  it  as  it  was 
running  and  cut  her  own  head  off,  good  rid- 
dance of  bad  rubbish.  I  wonder  Exilda, 
Maynard,  Sadie  &  Co.  never  thought  of   it. 


Better  out  of  the  world  than  to  have  lost  the 
respect  of  it.  And  now  nobody  is  going  to 
buy  fish  and  vegetables  of  Italians  no,  more 
if  they  mean  to  come  hero  and  say  they'll 
kill  Americans.  What  business  has  they 
anyhow  where  nobody  only  Cur-ney  have. 
Mary  Kelly  or  he  lies  awfully  big.  She  says 
he  asked  her  for  a  fee,  and  he  says  he 
didn't.  If  both  would  only  say  all  they 
know,  we  would  hear  a  lot  we  don't  know, 
as  is  always  the  case  sometimes. 

They  are  making  a  fuss  about  Caselbolt 
smoking  too  loud  on  Cemetery  avenue.  If 
they  wait  a  little,  he'll  stop  smoking  alto- 
gether, for  the  Geary  streetei's  is  going  to 
give  a  free  ride  for  5  cents  and  free  luuch  in 
every  bar-room  in  town,  so  Casebolt  will 
have  to  stop  smoking,  but  noboby  does 
nothing  about  the  smoke  from  the  Mint, 
which  is  killing  everybody  but  Sadie,  who, 
as  soon  as  she  comes  home  has  killed  herself. 
Them  walkists  do  that  always  now  some- 
times. 

They  has  a  nasty  way  in  our  boarding 
house  of  being  fashionable  with  butter, 
makes  it  into  balls  like  scavanger  beetles  do 
theirs,  and  being  high  up  from  the  plate, 
you  dip  your  sleeve,  your  newspaper,  and 
everything  into  it. 

Wasp  says,  if  Litchfield  makes  as  gooa  or- 
dinances as  he  does  clothes,  they  will  last 
good  until  they  is  done,  and  he  is  mighty 
sorry  he  is  in  before  the  old  ones  is  all  out, 
because  he  may  come  out  in  some  things  it 
may  hurt  him  to  be  in.  It's  decided  to  give 
to  all  the  children  in  school  nearsightedness 
won't  that  be  glorious  ?  I'll  have  a  pair  of 
gold  specs,  of  course  the  city  will  have  to 
furnish  it  or  stop  having  us  looking  so  much 
in  school  and  at  home  at  our  lessons. 

Now,  grandma,  if  as  you  say,  when  I  get 
bigger  I'll  have  to  go  pasting  cigar  boxes  for 
a  living;  I  would  like  to  know  what  is  the 
use  of  me  becoming  nearsighted  at  drawing, 
and  French,  and  geography,  when  I  shall 
need  every  eye  I  have  got  for  my  work  ?  It 
is  all  very  well  for  rich  girls  to  learn  ac- 
complishments, she  has  plenty  time  to  be 
nearsighted,  but  we  hasn't.  They  pays  by 
the  dozen,  and  more  eyes,  more  dozens. 
Now,  Mrs.  Sniffles  has  got  into  the  new 
house,  she  doesn't  know  how  to  keep  it,  and 
all  because  of  her  knowing  so  much  accomp- 
lishment, and  always  living  in  a  boarding- 
house.  He  likes  her  drawing,  and  needle- 
work, and  his  dinner,  but  has  to  go  to  the 
restaurant,  where  he  falls  into  all  kinds  of 
company,  and  she  crying  at  home,  because 
he  is.  Lawyers  would  starve  more,  because 
there  is  less  boardinghouses,  because  there 
is  less  running  out,  because  there  is  more 
comfort,  because  there  is  a  home,  and  be- 
cause there  is  less  divorces.  And  doctors 
would  starve  more,  because  there  is  less  sit- 
ting up  long  nights,  less  eating  too  many 
things  at  every  meal,  less  pies  and  puddings, 
less  fruits,  more  rooms  swept  than  once  a 
week,  less  gas  burning  all  night,  which  Wasp 
says  consumes  all  the  oxygen  and  makes  you 
cough,  and  children  would  be  nicer,  because 
they  eat  more  plain  at  home  than  boarding- 
houses,  and  don't  come  together  with  worse 
children,  because  they  is  at  home,  and  their 


mother  knows  exactly  what  they  eats,  and 
how  they  eats,  whether  they  hold  the  knife 
in  the  right  hand,  and  the  fork  in  the  left, 
if  they  doesn't  hold  the  whole  spoon  in  the 
whole  hand,  and  whether  they  eats  ice  cream 
and  pie  once  or  twice.  You  see.  children  of 
a  certain  age  goes  to  meals  alone,  and  when 
they  likes,  and  nobody  knows  what's  the 
matter  when  they  are  sick,  and  all  because 
accomplishments  and  boardinghouses. 

My  boardinghouse  is  a  very  nice  boarding- 
house;  there  can  be  no  better  boardinghouse, 
but  it's  a  boardinghouse.  If  ever  I  get  mar- 
ried— and  I  will — I  will  get  me  a  little 
house  and  keep  it.  Oh,  it  must  be  so  nice 
to  have  a  husband  say  he  likes  what  you 
cooked,  which  you  cooked  for  him  to  like; 
and  when  you  have  children,  if  they  are  sick, 
to  know  what  made  them,  and  to  have  the 
bed  swept  from  under  every  day,  to  know 
you  are  clean.  You  cannot  expect  it  in  a 
boardinghouse,  but  you  can  only  have  it  at 
home. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


Ilumaii  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


Washington  said:  "Arbitrary  power  is 
most  easily  established  on  the  ruins  of  liber- 
ty abused  to  licentiousness."  No  truer  words 
have  issued  from  the  coinage  of  any  man's 
brains,  nor  been  audibly  rendered  by  any 
man's  tongue.  For  the  power  of  arbitra- 
tion unless  confided  to  such  as  have  the 
ability  of  common  sense  and  reason ;  who  are 
imbued  with  the  moral  excellence  and  puri- 
ty of  virtuous  parts  of  humanity,  its  results 
come  out  contrary  to  the  intention.  Its  per- 
formance is  apt  to  originate  principles  as  re- 
volting to  susceptible  feelings,  as  any  com- 
mon horror  which  shocks,  and  having  no  ex- 
ternal control  and  being  unconfined  to  sub- 
missive restraint,  it  is  apt  to  construct  issues 
as  abhorrent  to  reason  as  it  is  autocratic  and 
uncontravening. 

We  have  no  doubt  upon  our  minds  that 
the  Police  Judge,  when  reading  the  Call  over 
his  eggs  and  coffee  on  Sunday  morning  last, 
joined  with  us  in  condemning  the  harshness 
of  Massachusetts  laws,  which  tore  a  reformed 
wife  (who  whilst  a  girl,  had  been  erring) 
from  the  embrace  of  her  lawful  husband,  on 
whom,  however,  she  had  not  imposed,  and 
because  she  had  escaped  from  a  prison  where 
she  had  been  confined  for  no  other  offence 
but  this,  and  by  putting  the  severest  possible 
construction  on  the  term  arbitrary,  destroyed 
happiness,  comfort,  and  social  standing, 
religious  tenets  and  the  commonest  teach- 
ings of  reason  and  humanity  by  a  single 
blow.  She  was  hunted  down  as  an  escaped 
convict,  but  discovered  a  respectable,  re- 
formed, intelligent,  loving,   industrious  and 
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dutiful  wife,  yet  arbitrary  law  know  uo  le- 
niency, aud  she  was  toi-n  from  every  desire 
on  earth  and  newly  made  a  disciple  of  crime 
beyond  all  redemption. 

This  the  Police  Judge  must  have  read,  and 
being  beyond  his  own  jurisdiction  must  have 
condemned  as  readily  as  we  did,  yet  a  day  or 
two  after,  when  his  judgment  was  called  into 
play,  not  upon  precisely  similar  grounds, 
but  where  the  virtue  of  arbitrative  conclu- 
sion was  brought  into  action,  he  made  a 
blunder  equal  to  the  judgment  we  have 
brought  into  comparison. 

It  is  alleged,  that  a  drunken  brute  of  a 
father  was  abusing  his  own  son's  mother,  and 
whirling  her  about  the  room  in  true  Sand-lot 
fashion,  by  her  hair.  The  son,  powerless 
otherwise  to  stop  the  outrage,  struck  at  that 
brute  of  a  father,  who,  to  carry  out  the  son- 
briquet  we  have  applied,  had  that  boy  ar- 
rested, who  in  a  small  waj'  did  only  that 
which  Charley  DeYoung  did  in  big,  and  both 
did  right.  "That  will  do,"  said  the  Judge 
after  hearing  all  the  evidence  to  the  full, 
"let  the  defendant  pay  a  fine  ofJS5  or  be  im- 
prisoned for  24  hours."  This  is  Mrs.  Squill's 
brimstone  and  treacle  application  with  the 
habitual  observance  of  a  slap  on  the  head 
with  the  administering  wooden  ladle,  with  a 
vengeance. 

It  is  a  dangerous  thing  for  boys  to  love 
and  revere  their  mothers,  and  who  will  de- 
fend her  from  abuse,  if  they  die  for  it.  Mike  is 
the  nsme  of  this  good  boy  and  his  father's 
name  is  Fay  of  the  Fay's  of  classic  Con- 
nought  and  the  name  of  the  ambiguous  Po- 
lice Judge  stands  upon  record. 

Twenty-five  respectable  drunks  cutoutof  a 
batch  of  seventy-nine,  considered  their  time 
of  more  value  than  five  dollars  a  day,  forfeit- 
their  deposit  and  rushed  to  the  Pine  street 
curbs  and  Leidesdorfi"  street,  turned  a  few 
shares  of  stock  and  had  the  forfeit  back  in  a 
whiffy.  The  others  with  no  aptitude  for 
rapid  deals,  reckoning  that  a  bird  in  the 
hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush,  saved  their 
Vs  against  the  time  when  the  24  hours  quod 
expires,  and  with  it  pitched  in  for  another 
drunk,  but  Joe  Thompson  and  Mary  Gil- 
more,  who  are  confirmed  (not  in  church) 
have  been  quietly  shelved  for  100  days  a 
piece,  nearly  6  months  for  the  duo.  The 
rest  is  of  litlle  interest,  nor  will  there  be  any 
note  taken  until  that  great  bottle  wash  of 
the  Sand-lot  lets  loose  his  dogs  of  war  on 
the  1st  of  December,  but  who  will  get  shot 
down  or  strung  up  for  it  by  the  gross.  Look 
out  for  the  "Human  Trash  Deserts"  in  the 
"Wasp  then;  meanwhile  to  fill  the  column,  we 
may  as  well  add,  that  the  young  till-tappers, 
Sampson  and  Sawyer,  are  sent  to  the  Indus- 
trial School,  which  dispenses  practical 
teachings,  a  thousand  times  preferable  to  the 
rattle-trap  fancy  dodges  inculcated  in  other 
schools,  which  is  as  unfit  for  future  guidance 
in  life,  as  horses-raddish  is  at  the  baptismal 
fount,  or  a  sealskin  jacket  for  a  bathing  suit. 
By  the  bye,  an  esteemed  lady  friend  of  ours 
is  shortly  coming  out  in  one;   when  you  see 

Smoke  the  best  in  the  World 
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us  with  her  you'll  know  who  we  mean. 
Falk-land  island  is  full  of  seals.  The  case 
of  J.  C.  Duncan  continues  to  be  continued; 
one  of  the  witnesses  is  continent  not  to  im- 
pair his  strength,  and  is  continuous  in  his  ail- 
ments. Edward  Farrel  did  a  $120  battery, 
and  aint  broke  yet;  wait  and  see.  Poor  Ben 
Green  could  not  afford  a  mill  of  over  $60 
so  he  had  one  at  that  rate  exactly,  and  Mrs. 
Van  Bergen,  who  is  a  sensible  woman,  and 
knew  that  her  own  money  would  have  to  go 
towards  it,  plead  so  hard  for  her  husband 
Henry,  that  the  Judge  threw  in  his  battery 
on  her,  free  gratis  for  nothing. 


couldn't  squeeze  another  mile  inside  of  sixty 
seconds.  When  you  hear  a  man  telling 
about  riding  a  passenger  train  that  ran  a 
mile  a  minute,  don't  say  anything,  but  men- 
tally scratch  off  a  good  allowance." — N.  Y. 
Sun. 


LOCOMOTIVES'    SPEED. 


What  an  Old  Engineer  Says  About 
Running  a  Mile  a  Minute. 
"How  fast  do  you  think  we  are  traveling?" 
Charley  Frazer,  one  of  the  oldest  engineers 
of  the  New  York,  Lake  Erie  and  Western 
Eailway,  asked  a  Sun  reporter  as  they  were 
standing  together  on  the  foot-board  of  loco- 


California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Porous 
Plaster. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  March  26,  1879. 
Tfce  California  Pine  and  Eucalyptus  Company: 

Gentlemen: — I  herewith  enclose  two  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  for  the  bos  of  California  and  Eucalyptus 
Plasters  recently  received,  They  have  eflfectually 
cured  my  side,  and  I  would  not  be  without  them  for 
ten  times  their  cost.  Yours, 

D.    FKEEMAN. 

No.  8  Keaeny  St.,  1st  April,  1879. 

Office  of  Bush  &  Ralls,  Dentists. 
To  the  California  Porous  Plaster  Company: 

Gentlemen: — Your  Porous  Plasters  are  just  what 
I  wanted.  They  have  effectually  cured  my  cold. 
The  pain  in  my  left  lung  has  entirely  disappeared.  I 
will  recommend  them  to  my  friends. 

Bespectfully  yours, 

R.  F.  BALLS,  D.  D.  S. 


H 


For  Sale  by  Druggists. 
B.  SLAVEX,  under  the  Baldwin,  Agent. 


motive  309,  rushing   over  the   meadows   to- 
ward Rutherford  Park. 

"I  should  think  we  were   going   nearly  a 
mile  a  minute." 

"A  mile  a  minute!"  said  Eraser.  "I  doubt 
if  you  ever  rode  a  mile  a  minute.  Few  loco- 
motives have  driving-wheels  over  six  feet, 
and  I  have  my  doubts  if  a  five-foot  wheeler 
can  be  pushed  a  mile  a  minute.  People 
have  a  very  erroneous  idea  of  the  speed  of 
railroad  trains.  We  are  not  going  now  more 
than  thirty-five  miles  an  hour,  and  this  is 
very  fast.  Few  trains  make  this  speed.  The 
passengers  in  the  cars  would  think  we  were 
going  a  mile  a  minute  sure,  if  I  was  to  pull 
out  the  throttle  so  as  to  send  her  forty  miles 
an  hour.  The  express  trains  make  no  such 
time  as  the  local  trains.  Where  we  lose  is 
with  so  many  stops.  No  man  could  stand  on 
a  platform-car  and  face  the  wind  going  a  mile 
a  minute,  and  live.  The  breath  would  actu- 
ally be  blown  out  of  his  body.  You  couldn't 
count  the  telegraph  poles  going  a  mile 
a  minute.  Talk  to  an  old  engineer  of 
that  rate  being  made  by  a  passenger  train, 
and  he  would  laugh.  I  made  a  mile  a  min- 
ute once,  however.  It  was  when  I  was  but 
18  years  of  age.  I  was  an  engineer  then,  in 
charge  of  a  six-foot  wheel  locomotive.  There 
were  a  lot  of  railroad  moguls  on  board,  and 
the  object  was  to  make  the  best  time  we 
could.  They  were  to  ring  the  gong  when 
the  speed  was  a  mile  a  minute.  I  thought 
we  were  making  it  for  some  time  before  the 
bell  rung.  At  length,  on  a  down  grade, 
with  a  full  head  of  steam,  when  we  were 
spinning  along  as  if  all  going  to  destruction, 
and  the  motion  of  the  piston  going  over  the 
centre  could  no  longer  be  distinguished,  the 
bell  rang.  We  had  reached  the  rate  of  a 
mile  a  minute.  It  was  the  fastest  I  ever  rode, 
before  or  since.  I  tried  hard  to  make  a 
mile  a  minute  on  ^subsequent  trips,  but 
lacked  it  three  or  four  seconds  every  time;  I 


Smoke  the  Gentleman's  Tobacco 
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SNOW  &  CO. 

(Late    Snow    &    May.) 

Importers  and  Dealers  in  works  of  Art. 
Novelties  in  picture  frames  a  specialty.  All 
the  new  engravings  and  photogravures 
as  soon  as  published.     20  Post  St.,  S.  F. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1878  43,107  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1879.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Chew  Jackson's  best  Sweet  Navy  Tobacco. 


WESTERFELD  &  PAGE'S 

BAKERY   &  RESTAURANT, 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

f^'OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for   Weddings,  etc.,   supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

^pAll  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


SUNDAY    EVENING,   NOV.  23rd. 
FOE  THE  BENEFIT  OF 

MAX   FREEMAN, 


Mr. 


Will  be  performed  the  Grand  Protean  Comedy 
of 

Tricoche  and  Cocolet 

With  seven  changes  to  each  of  the  principal  art- 
ists.    ME.  URBAN  assisting  by   his    cele- 
brated rendition  of  COCOLET. 

Smoke  the  sweetest  and  best  flavored 

OLD  JUDGE 
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Bohemian    Ladies    Orchestra 

—AT— 

"THE  FOUNTAIN" 

RESTAURANT,  OYSTER  AND  REFRESHMENT  SALOON, 

ILLUMIiVATED  WITH  ELECTRIC  LIGHT, 

S.   E.    Corner    Kearny    and    Sutter    Streets, 
SAN  FKANCISCO. 


Ladies   Entrance   Elevator   on  Kearnv  Street  and 
Ver  Mehr  Places. 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS  I 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING   BEOS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Eliete,  and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
Aiiierica. 

Every  Evening  until  further  notice,  Gilljert  &  Sullivan's 
Comic  Opera, 


^  IX  ^ 


SORCERER 


WITH 


A  Powerful  Cast,  Sparkling  Music,  Inspiring   Chor- 
uses, Bealic  Scenes,  Grand  Solos,  etc. 


rg^Daily  Lunchand  Dinners  served  at  any  time,  up  to  8.  P.  M. 


WM.  HESSE,  Jr.,  Proprietor. 


AUGUST   WOLFF, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order,  JIusic  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try "Will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


ZQ 


11  JndldoTiely  Investert  In 
I  WbU  St. lays  tlie  rounda- 
|tlon  for  foptunt-s  tjvery 
vr.-l;  tii.dl>HV8lniiii.-nBe  profits  by  llie  New  Cftpitalizallmi 
I-.VBifni  oin|>.-ratitic  In  Stocks.  Fulleiplanatton  on  npplica- 
l.'uu  to  Auaws.Ukow.n  ACo.,Dauker8,2SiJroaUSt.,  N.  Y. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  montb 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  woudarful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


MUSIC  BY 


THE  GRAND  TITOLI  ORCHESTRA, 

Under    the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


P 

CD 

P 
01 


The  BEST  and  CHEAPEST  place  in  the  city  to 
buy  SPECTACLES.  EYE-GLASSES,  OPEEA, 
FIELD  and  MABINE  GLASSES,  etc.,  with  a  guar- 
antee to  suit,  is  at 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians  427  Kearny  Street,  S.  F. 


Concert  Grardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 

THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTEUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCEETS, 

Xightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  nti.  "n'lLM.i.n  former. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sliarp 

na. FAMILY  LUXCH,  FROM  U  A.  M.  DAILY. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroiighly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


20 


Lovely  Rosebud  Chromo  Cards,or  20  Motto  Chromos  with 
name,  lOc.    Nassau  Cabd  Co.,  Nassau,  N.  Y. 


The   Lending   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

A'ear  Bus/i,  opposite   the  Occidental  Hotel. 

SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

30  YEARS  ! 


Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free. 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


Orders  by 

S^-PRICEH    REDUCED  !^2r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135  MONTGOMEEY,  near  Bush. 
Established  in  San  Francisco,  1863. 


The    best    CIGARETTES    in    the     World 

OLD  JUDGE 


Oil   Paintings,   Engravings,  Etc.,    Gold  Frames  to  Order' 

AETISTS'  MATERIALS.     ART  GALLERY,  ADMISSION  FREE. 
624  MARKET  STREET,  opposite  Palace  Hotel,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"THXS    MACKINNON    PSN. 

(SECTIONAL    VIEW.) 


EASE,  SPEED,  ECONOMY,  DURABILITY,  writes  24  hours  without  refilling,  on  any  surface,   with  any 
clean  ink.     The  only  Iridium-Pointed  Conical-Shaped  Pen  made. 

THE    COMMERCIAL    PEN    OF    THE    AGE! 

Legibility!    Economy  cf  Ink  and  Time!    Best  Copying  Pen!    Best  Ruling  Pen!    A  Perfect  Pocket  Pen!    No  Scratching!    No 
Blotting  of  Paper  or  Inking  of  Hands!    No  Dipping  for  Ink! 

SOLD    ONLY    AT    24    GEARY    STREET,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
A,    ©,    ^]P:EltO^   ^fe   OO.,   Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Agents  wanted  in  all  unocupied  territory. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  CloakMaker 

10341  Larkin  St.  IVear  Sutter, 

SAN   FKANCISCO. 


FALKENSTEIN  &  CO.  300  Battery  Street, 

OLD  JUDGE 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner  Bryant  and   Fifth  Streets. 
Sole     Agents     for    the    Pacific    Coast    for 

OLD  JUDGE 
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NEW  TELEGRAPH  STABLE 

Cor.  >'e«   Moutg^oiuery  and  Miuua 
Streets. 

Near  the  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels,  San  Francisco. 


Brick  Stable— light  and  Airy.    All  kinds  of  Turn- 
outs and  Gowl  Saddle  Horses  To  Let. 

Best  Boarding  Stable  in  the  city.  Business  Buggies  a  specialty. 

J.  M.  P.^BKEK,  late  of  16  Sutter  Street,  -will  be  in  constant 
attendance,  and  -will  buy  and  sell  horses  on  commission. 
syCountry  orders^soiicited. 

Henry  Ahrens.         Henry  Tietjeu.         Th.  v.  Borstel. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St..  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  ^lirens  &  Co, 

Proprietors. 

IVIUSIC   ]BOX££S 

....FOR.... 

WEDDING  AND  BIRTHDAY  PRESENTS, 

M.  J.  PAILLARD  &;  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers, 

A.  J.  JlJILIiERAT, 

Sole  Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Factory,  St.  Croix,  Switzerland.    l&"Music  Boxess  thoroughly 
Repaired. 


NICOLL,  THE  TAILOR 

Brancli  of  N^-m  ITorls. 


I 


Being  our  own  importers,  we  are  able  to  guarantee  and  give  the  BE.^L  article  at  such  prices  as  defy  competition.      'We  sell 
goods  to  suit  the  Banker,  Merchant  and  Clerli.     Gentlemen,  before  calling  elsewhere  will  do  well  to  call  and 

DO    NOT    FAIL    TO     SEE 

Call  and  see  the  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  at  NICOLL'S  by  wbich  colors  and  quality  may  be  seen  as  clear  at  HIGHT  as  at  NOONDAY 

Pants,  from     - 


ONCE    USED! 

AliTirays    Used ! 


^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG-  TEA? 

'  is  -ihe  best  f^tniily  meiliciue,  and  will  be, 
founy  on  trial  to  be  the  most  ea«y,  natural 
and  conifortatile  apeiient  obtainable. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■will  act  gently  on  the  bowels,  remove  wind, 
cure  heartburn,  sour  stomach  and  dizziness 
and  promote  a  healthy  secretion  of  bile. 


17 MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
-^  is  the  most  cllt-ctuul  reniedy  :for  hoadach'gy' 
(giddiness,  iicrvous  dei)res>iion,  ,]nilpitation.b| 
the'he.irt,  lassitude  and  gt-iieral.debilify.y;g; 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
gives  speedy  and  durable  relief  in  bilious 
and  liver  complaints,  weak  digestion,  shiv- 
ering, spasms,  low  spirits  and  irritability. 


>MIL  FRESE-S  HAMBURG  TEA 

I  .is  invaluable  as  a  remedy  for  the  piles.     It 

ba .  beoii  tried  for  many  years  *nd  has  given 

great  satisfaction.  If  yon  are  afUicted  try, it. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
has  an  established  reputation  as  an  efficaci- 
ous  remedy  for   sudden  and  severe  colds 
coughs,  fevers  and  ague  asthma  and  phthisis. 


^MILFRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■^  cures  chronic,  nervous  and  sick   headache; 
nervons  di'pr<-s.sioh,  drowsine>.i»,  nausea,  VO' 
niiUng,  pimples  on  the  face  and  freckles. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is  a  gentle  laxative  and  tonic;  improves  the 
appetite,  cures  dyspepsia,  and  counteracts 
the  effect  of  malarious  poison. 


^MIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
■J  cures  constipation,  diarrha'a  and  dysentery 
is  certain  in  results,  and  corrects  all  disturb- 
ances of  the  stomach  and  bowels. 


EMIL  FRESE'S  HAMBURG  TEA 
is   the   best  medicine  for  children.     As  a 
spring  remedy   nothing  comes   near   to  it. 
Everybody  should  use  it  at  the  change  of  seasons. 


G?'For  Sale  by  every  DKUGOIST,  GBOGER, 
and  COUNTEY  MEECUANT,  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

PRICE  ^5  CEHTS  ra  PACKAK. 


$5.00    11  ^  ■■'  '    Black  Doeskin 


Suits,  from  -  -  -$20.00 
Overcoats,  from  -  $20.00 
Dress  Coats,  from   $20.00 


Pant,  from  -  -  $8.00 
White  Vests,  from  $3.00 
Fancy    Vests,  from  $6.00 


Genuine  6  x  Beaver  Suits,  $55.00, 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-Measurement,  Sent  Free. 

ONLY  WHITE  LABOE  employed,  and  none  but  experiehced  and  tikst-class  Cutters.  «S?"A  small  stock  of  Tncalled-for 
Goods  at  Immense  Eeducrions. 

SALE  PRICES— Pants  from  $3;  Suits  from  J12;  Overcoats  from  $12;  Vesls  from  $2;  Coats  from  $7. 

The  trade  and  Public  supplied  with  Cloth  and  Trimmings  at  Wholesale  Prices.  Any  length  cu:,  and  all  kinds  of  stock  kept 
on  hand. 

THE    FINEST    STOCK    OF    WOOLENS    IN    THE    WORLD. 

NICOLL,    THE     TAILOR'S,    Grand    Tailoring   Emporium 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   CiERARD,   from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Foarth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


High  Speed  System  Dispensing  with 
Large  Pulleys  and  Heavy  Clear- 
ing! 

300  Revolutions !    40-Horse  Power ! 
Price,  $500! 


Piiiit  ?ilf  e  ligiai 

(Especially  adopted  for  easy  transportation.) 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

-or  ^  xx  o  X.  s  X  ]SR  ^». 

Drapery  made  and  Kepaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.   Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher    on   the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  fumiBhed  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


P.  LIESENriXD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP, 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


The  valve  is  in  two  parts  and  connected  by  circular 
sleeves  which  allow  each  part  to  be  adjusted  by  steam 
pressure  to  its  own  face  and  to  follow  the  wear. 

The  sleeves  having  rings  which  prevent  the  steam 
from  escaping  between. 

The  Piston  has  two  full  sets  of  Steam  Packing 
Rings,  each  set  being  composed  of  six  pieces.  They 
take  care  of  themselves  and  need  no  looking  after. 

The  rim  of  the  balance  wheel  is  in  three  pieces, 
the  object  being  to  have  a  light  or  heavy  wheel,  a 
very  desirable  feature  in  boring  oil  or  artesian  wells. 
Can  be  attached  to  boiler  or  bed. 

It  is  cheaper,  and  warranted  to  run  longer  without 
attention  or  repair  than  any  engine  in  use. 

Cylinder  9x12,  with  Heater,  Governor,  Pump, 
Bolts  and  everything  complete.  Weight  3000  pounds. 
Duplicates  of  all  parts  kept  on  hand 

TATUM  &  BO  WEN",  Sole  Ag'ts, 
3  Fremont  St.,  cor.  Market,  San  Francisco. 
Many  hundreds  of  these  engines  are  in  use,  giving 
the  most  satisfactory  results.  Saw  Mill  Machinery, 
Engines,  and  Boiler  made  specially  for  the  Pacific 
Coast,  on  hand. 
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H.  T.  HELIVIBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


w--,p 


-OF  THE— 


lliiiii  mi  MM 


laiijs 


For  Debilitj*,  Loss  of  Memory.  Indisposition  tn  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Tht>u«,'hts  of  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  liack^  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  sjmiptoms  are  allowed  to  ero  on.  very  frequently  Einlep- 
tic  Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streny- 
then  and  tone  up  the  syci«m  —which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 


DOES  IN  EVEEY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

IS    UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  knowni.    It  is  prescribed  bv  the  most  emir.ent  phy 
sicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Bheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness; 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  CorDpl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 


Epilepsy, 
Head  Troubles, 
Paralysis, 


Aches  and  Pains,  Gen'l  Ill-Health, 


•Lumbago, 
Catarrh, 
Nerv's  Ccmpl't, 
Female  Comp'is 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stoni 
ach.  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  hesirt 
Pain  in  the  regfion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painlu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  Stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
■  action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  impartini,'  nt\\ 
life  and  \i50r  to  the  whole  system. 

■    A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottl«, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $r>.00. 

Delivered  to  any  address  free  from  observation 

"Patients'*  may  consult  by  letter,  reccivinic  the  same  attcnti' n 
as  by  calling-,  by  auswerintj  the  following  question: 

1  Give  3'our  name  and  post-ottice  address,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  expi  ess  ottice 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case.  En- 
close one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will  give  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and    Chemist,    Philadelphia,   l*a.' 


^^^^:=^^^        -WHOLESALE  Dea7>Y - 

»^^---q^-f  ••■^gt^^^  ^r^t!^l 


22U225   FfiOf'^  ^^"EE^ 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 
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THE     ILLUSTHATED    WASP. 


The  Olnb,  First  Bnnob,  Twelfth  Waid,  anMU- 
moosly  agreed  and  declared  their  determinatioii  to 
meet  at  the  sand  lot  on  the  first  Monday  of  D«o«n>> 
ber  and  inansnrate  their  men,  and  if  any  rasistancs 
was  encountered  to  sweep  all  before  them  into  the 
hay. — Ohronicle. 

The  only  way  to  do  this  is  by  carrying  kniyes  to 
eat  the  throats  of  the   b y  thieres. — D.  Kearney. 

We  will  seat  erery  officer  elected  by  the  Working- 
iQon  at  the  last  election,  iu  spite  of  every  Jndge  o? 
decision  of  any  Court  this  side  of  H— 1.— 7>.  Kearntt/ 
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GREAT  EXPECTATIONS.  BUT  NO  FEAR  OF  CONSEQUENCES. 


